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To the right honourable, and evorthy of 
all Titles, the Counteſs of M N. 


Why, from the throne where nzavuTy fits SUPREME 
and countleſs emanations deals below, 

infus'd and fix'd in Woman's ſhining frame, 
doth ſo large portion of his wonder flow ? 
why, but to rule the tread of human woe, 

and point our erring feet where joys abide: 

But (ah, the pity ! ) to a traitor flame, 

weak, wavering, wild, the heav'n-born ray is ty'd, 

and man, confiding man, from bliſs eſtranged wide, 


Daughters of Britain, ſcorn the gariſh fire, 
exile the meteor to it's Pharian grave ; 
fincerer flames from Virtue's heights aſpire, - 
that brighten beauty, and from ſorrow ſave : 
High o'er the reſt, ſee, what fair hand doth wave 
[1 deathlef torch ; and calls you to the ſhrine, 
where only beauty only bliſs entire! 
follow the branch of much-lov'd * * s line, 
and from thoſe altars mend, with her, the ray divine. 


Os. 34 1757. Je no ro. 
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The SONG at p. 39. being thought too ſhort, an 
Addition was made to it while the Play was in Re- 
hearſal, and it is perform'd as follows: 


SLES 7.0 
Come, thow monarch of the wine, 
plampy Bacchus, with pink eye x 
thine it is to theer the ſoul,” 
made, by. thy enlarging bowl, 
free from ewiſdom's fond controul, | 
Bur. fret from aviſdow's fond controul, 


LH GO CERT] | " up r Bos 
Monarch, come ; and with thee bring 
tip/y dance, and revellingn = 
in thy wats our cares be drown'd; 
with thy grapes our hairs be crown'd ; 

cup us, till the world go round, 
Bur. cup us, till the ævorld go round, 
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ANTONY and CLEOPATRA. 


C3 + 


SCENE T. Alexandria. 
A Room in Cleupatia's Paluce, 


Enter ThYREUs, and DOLABELLa; 3 


ſent from Cæſar. wah 
Far. Nay, but this dotage of our i 5 
O' erflows the meaſure : thoſe his y eyes, 


That o'er the files and muſters of the var 
Have glow'd like plated Mars, now bend, now tw; f 
The office and devotion of their view 
Upon a fawny front: his captain's heart, 
Which in the ſcuffles of great fights hath burſt 
The buckles on his breaſt, reneges all temper ; 
And is become the bellows, and the fan, 
To cool a gipſy's luſt; Look, where they come: 

Flouriſh. Enter Auron, CLEOPATRA, and ' 

their Trains; Eunuchs fanning her. ? 
Take but good note, and you ſhall ſos | in him 
'The triple pillar of the world transform'd © 
Into a ſtrumpet's fool: behold, and fee. | 
CE. If it be love indeed, tell me how much, 
A 2 
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Avr. There's beggary in the love that can be reckon'd, 
Crx. I'll ſet a bourn how far to be belov'd. 
Avr. Then muſt thou needs find out new heaven, new 
Enter an Attendant. [earth. 
Art. News, my good lord, from Rome. 
Avr. T grates me: The ſum. 
Cr E. Nay, hear them, Antony : 
Fulwia, perchance, is angry; Or, who knows 
If the ſcarce-bearded Cæſar have not ſent 
His powerful mandate to you, Do this, or this ; 
Tate in that kingdom, and infranchiſe that ; 
Perform't, or elſe wwe damn thee. 
Avr. —How, my love 
Cx x. Perchance ? nay, and moſt like: 
You muſt not ſtay here longer, your diſmiſſion 
Is come from Cz/ar ; therefore hear it, Antony... 
Where's Fulvia's procels?—Cz/ar's, I would ſay?—Both? 
Call in the meſſengers. As I am Eg ypr's Queen, 
Thou bluſheſt, Antony ; and that blood of thine 
Is Cex/ar's homager: ſo thy cheek pays ſhame, 
When ſhrill-tongu'd Fulvia ſcolds.— The meſſengers. 
Avr. Let Rome in Tyber melt! and the wide arch 
Of the d empire fall! Here f is my ſpace ; 
Kingdoms are clay : Our dungy earth alike 
Feeds beaſt as man: the nobleneſs of life 
Is, to do thus; when ſuch a mutual pair, 
And ſuch a twain can do't ; in which, I bind, 
On pain of puniſhment, the world to weet 
We ſtand up peerleſs. 
CLz. —Excellent falſhood ! 
Why did he marry Fulvia, and not love her? 
I ſeem the fool I am not; Antony 


— 
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Will be _— 
Avr. —But, ſtir'd by Cleopatra, 
Now, for the love of love, and his ſoft hours, 
Let's not confound the time with conference harſh : 
There's not a minute of our lives ſhould ftretch 
Without ſome pleaſure now : What ſport to-night ? 
Cx E. Hear the embaſſadors. | 
Avr. —Fie, wrangling Queen 
Whom every thing becomes, to chide, to laugh, 
To weep ; whoſe every paſſion fully ſtrives 
To make itſelf, in thee, fair and admir'd | 
No meſſenger, but thine; Aud all alone, 
To-night, we'll wander through the ſtreets, and note 
The qualities of people. Come, my Queen ; 
Laſt night you did deſire it: S not to us. 
Exeunt ANTONY, CLEOPATRA, and Trains, 
Doz. Triumphant lady t Fame, I fee, is true. 
Tar. Too true: Since ſhe firſt met Mark Antony 
Upon the river Cydzus, he 8 hers. 2 
Doz. There ſhe appear d 1 z Or my reporter 
Devis'd well for * | 
Tar. -I will tell you, fir. 
The barge ſhe ſat in, like a burniſh'd throne, 
Burnt on the water: the poop was beaten gold ; 
Purple the fails, and fo that 
The winds were love-fick with them: the oars were ſilver; 
Which to the tune of flutes kept ſtroke, and made 
The water, which they beat, to follow faſter, 
As amorous of their ſtrokes. For her own perſon, 
It beggar'd all deſcription : ſhe did lye 
In her pavilion, (cloth of gold, of tiſſue) 
O'er-picturing that Venus, 1 we ſee 
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The fancy out-work nature ; on each fide her 
Stood pretty dimpl'd boys, like ſmiling Cupids, 
With diverſe-colour'd fans, whoſe wind did ſeem 
To glow the delicate cheeks which they did cool, 
And what they undid, did. | | 

Dor. —O, rare for Antony! 

Tur. Her gentlewomen, like the Nereids, 
So many mermaids, tended her i'the eyes, 
And made their bends adornings : at the helm 
A ſeeming mermaid ſteers; the filken tackle 
Swell with the touches of thoſe flower-ſoft hands, 
'That yarely frame the office. Frum the barge, 
A ftrange inviſible perfume hits the ſenſe | 
Of the adjacent wharfs: The city caſt | 
Her people out upon her: and Antony, 
Enthron'd i'the market-place, did fit alone, 
Whiftling to the air; which, but for vacancy, 
Had gone to gaze on Cleopatra too, | 
And made a gap in nature. 
Doz. Rare Egyptian ! 

Tr. Upon her landing, Antony ſent to her, 

Invited her to ſupper : ſhe reply'd, EI 
It ſhould be better, he became her gueſt ; 
Which ſhe intreated : Our courteous Antony, 
(Whom never the word, no, woman heard ſpeak). 
Being barber'd ten times o'er, goes to the feaſt; 
And, for his ordinary, pays his heart, 
For what his eyes eat only. 

Doz. —Royal wench ! 
She made great Julius lay his ſword to bed; 
He plough'd her, and ſhe crop'd. Now Antony 
Muſt leave her utterly. | 
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Tur. Never; he will not: 
Age cannot wither her, nor cuſtom ſtale 
Her infinite variety: Other women cloy 
The appetites they feed; but ſhe makes hungry, 
Where moſt ſhe ſatisfies. a 
Doz. —Well ; I am ſorry, 
He too approves the common lyar, who 
Thus ſpeaks of him at Rome: But I will hope 
Of better deeds to-morrow. Reſt you happy ! 
F160 ig [ Exeunt ſeverally, 


SCENE II. Tho fame. Another Room, 
Enter AL BRASS, IRas, CHARMIAN, 
a Soothſayer, and Others. 

Ca 4. Alexas, ſweet Alexas,moſt any thing Alexas, almoſt 
moſt abſolute Alexas, where's the ſoothſayer that you 
prais'd ſo to the Queen? O, that I knew this huſband 
which, you ſay, muſt charge his horns with garlands ! 

Ar E. Soothſayer, 

Soo. Your will? 

C4. Is this the man? st you, fir, that know things? 

Soo. In nature's infinite book of ſecreſy 
A little I can read, 

Ar x. —Shew him your hand. 

Enter ENOBARBUS. | 
Exo. Bring in the banquet quickly; wine enough, 
Cleopatra's health to drink. [to ſome within. 

CXx.4. Good fir, give me good fortune. 

Soo. I make not, but foreſee 

CA. Pray then, foreſee me one. Let me be marry'd 
to three Kings in a forenoon, and widow them all : let 
me have a child at fifty, to whom Herod of Fewry may 
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do homage: find me to marry with Ocfavius Cz/ar, and 
companion me with my miſtreſs. 

Soo. You ſhall out-live the lady whom you ſerve. 
C. O excellent | I love long life better than figs. 

Soo. You have ſeen and prov'd a fairer former fortune 
Than that which is to approach. 5 

CA. Then, belike, my children ſhall have no names. 
Nay, come, tell Vas hers. ale 

Ar E. We'll know all our fortunes. 

Evo. Mine, and moſt of our fortunes, to-night, ſhall 
be — drunk to bed. 

Is 4. There's a palm preſages challity, if nothing elſe. 

CX 4. E'en as the o'er-flowing Ni/us preſageth famine. 

Tz 4. Go, you wild bed-fellow ; you cannot ſoothſay. 

Cx 4. Nay, if an oily palm be not a fruitful prognoſ- 
-tication, I cannot ſcratch mine ear..... Prythee, her 
but a worky-day fortune. | 

Soo. Your fortunes are alike. 

1z 4. But how, but how ? give me particulars. 

Soo. TI have ſaid. 

IA. Am I not an inch of fortune better than ſhe ? 

Cx 4. Well, if you were but an inch of fortune better 
than I, where would you chooſe it ? BET 

Iz 4. Not in my huſband's noſe. | 

Cx 4. Our worſer thoughts heavens mend Alexa 
come, his fortune, his fortune. ..O, let him marry a 
woman that cannot go, ſweet fs, I beſeech thee ! And 
let her die too, and give him a worſe ! and let worſe 
follow worſe, *till the worſt of all follow him laughing 
to his grave, fifty-fold a cuckold ! Good t, hear me 
this prayer, though thou deny me a matter of more 
weight; good J, I beſeech thee ! FAR ae 


Antony and Cleopatra 9 


Iz 4. Amen. Dear goddeſs, hear that prayer of the 
people ! for, as it is a heart-breaking to ſee a handſom 
man looſe-wiv'd, ſo it is a deadly ſorrow to behold a foul 
knave uncuckolded ; Therefore, dear Is, keep decorum, 
and fortune him accordingly ! | 

CR. Amen. 

Ar E. Lo, now! if it lay in their hands to make me a 
cuckold, they would make themſelves whores, but they'd 

Eno. Huſh ! here comes Antony. dot. 

Cx 4. Not he, the Queen. 

Enter CLEO AT RA, attended, 

Cr x. Saw you my lord? 

Eno. —No, lady. 

Cx z. Was he not here? 

. Cx4. No, madam. 

Cx Rx. He was diſpos'd to mirth ; but, on the ſudden, 
A Roman thought hath ſtrook him..__.Enobarbus,— 

Eno. Madam. 

Cx E. Seek him, and bring him hither. Where's. A/exas? 

AE. Here, lady, at your ſervice. My lord approaches. 

Enter Ax rox x, with a Meſſenger; 
Attendants following. 
Cz. We will not look upon him; Go with us. 
[Exeunt CLEOPATRa, ENOBARBUsS, ALEXAS, 
Ia as, CHARMIan, Soothſayer, and the reſt. 

Mey. Fulvia thy wife firſt came into the field. 

Avr. Againſt my brother Lucius? 

Me/. —Ay: but ſoon 
That war had end; and the time's ſtate made friends 
Of them, jointing their forces againſt Cz/ar ; 

Whoſe better iſſue in the war from Tracy, 
Upon the firſt encounter, drave them. 
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Avr. —- Well, 
What worſt? 
Me. The nature of bad news infects the teller. 

Avr. When it concerns the fool, or coward. On: 
Things, that are paſt, are done, with me: Tis thus; 
Who tells me true, though in his tale lie death, 
I hear him as he flatter'd. 0 

Me. —Lahienus, 
Hath with his Parthian force, through extended 4. 
From Eiphrates his conquering banner ſhook, # 
From Syria, to Lydia, and Ionia; 
Whilſt— 

Avr. —Antony, thou would'ſt ſay, 

Me/. —O, my lord, — 

Avr. Speak to me home,mincenot the general tongue; 
Name Cleopatra as ſhe's call'd in Rome : 
Rail thou in Fulvia's phraſe; and taunt my faults «+ 
With ſuch full licence, as both truth and malice 
Have power to utter. O, then we bring forth weeds, 
When our quick winds lie ſtill ; and our ills told us, 
Is as our earing. Fare thee well a while. 

Me. At your noble pleaſure. [Exit. 

Ax r. From Sicyon how the news? Speak there. 

1. 4. The man from Siqon, Is there ſuch a one? 

2. A. He ſtays upon your will. 

Avr. —Let him appear... 
Theſe ſtrong Egyptian fetters I muſt break, 

Enter another Meſſenger. 

Or loſe myſelf in dotage. What are you? 

Me/. Fulvia thy wife is dead. 

AnT. —Where dy'd ſhe ? 

Me. In Sicyox : 
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Her length of ſickneſs, with what elſe more ſerious 
Importeth thee to know, this F bears. 

Ax. —Forbear me... 12 Meſſenger. 
There's a great ſpirit gone: Thus did I deſire it: 
What our contempts £ often hurl from us, 

We wiſh it ours again; the preſent pleaſure, 

By revolution lowering, does 

The oppoſite of itſelf : ſhe's good, being gone; 

The hand could pluck her back, that ſhov'd her on. 

I muſt from this enchanting Queen break off; 


Ten thouſand harms, more than the ills I know, 
My idleneſs doth hatch. Ho, Enobarbus / 


Enter EnoBaRBUs. 

Exo. What's your pleaſure, fir ? 

AnT. I muſt with haſte from hence. 

Exo. Why, then we kill all our women: We ſee how 
mortal an unkindneſs is to them ; if they ſuffer our de- 
-parture, death's the word. 

Ax. I muſt be gone. 

Eno. Under a compelling occaſion, let women die: 
It were pity, to caſt them away for nothing ; though, 
between them and a great cauſe, they ſhould be eſteem'd 
nothing. Cleopatra, catching but the leaſt noiſe of this, 
dies inflantly I have ſeen b die twenty times upon 
far poorer moment. 

ANT, She is cunning paſt man's thought. Fulviais dead. 

Exo. Sir? 

Ax r. Fulvia is dead. 

Exo. Fulvia ? 

AnT. Dead. 

Exo. Why, fir, give the gods a thankful ſacrifice. If 
there were no more women but Fulvia, then had you 
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indeed a cut, and the caſe to be lamented: this grief is 
crown'd with conſolation ; your old ſmock brings forth 
a new petticoat: and, indeed, the tears live in an onion, 
that ſhould water this ſorrow. 

Avr. The buſineſs ſhe hath broached in the ſtate 
Cannot endure my abſence. 

Exo. And the buſineſs you have broached here cannot 
be without you; eſpecially that of Cleopatra's, which 
wholy nds on your abode. 


AnT. No more light anſwers. Let our officers 
Have notice what we pnrpoſe · I ſhall break 


The cauſe of our expedience to the Queen, 

And get her love to part. For not alone 

The of Fulvia, with more urgent touches, 

Do ſtrongly ſpeak to us ; but the letters too 

Of many our contriving friends in Rome 

Petition us at home: Sextus Pompeius 

Hath giv'n the dare to Cz/ar, and commands 

The empire of the ſea: our ſlippery people 

(Whoſe love is never link'd to the deſerver, 

Till his deſerts are paſt) begin to throw 

Pompey the great, and all his dignities, 

Upon his ſon ; who, high in name and power, 
Higher than both in blood and life, ſtands up 

For the main ſoldier ; whoſe quality, going on, 
The ſides o'the world may danger: Much is breeding, 
Which, like the courſer's hair, hath yet but life, 
And not a ſerpent's poiſon. Say, our pleaſure, 

To ſuch whoſe place is under us, requires 

Our quick remove from hence. 

Exo. I ſhall do't. [Exeunt. 


———— — — —— 
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SCENE III. The ſame. Another Room. 

Enter CLEOPATRA, CHARMIAN, Iras, and Alexas, 

Crz. Where is he? 

CA. I did not ſee him ſince. 

Cx x. See where he is, who's with him, what he does, 
I did not fend you; — —ͤ— 3 — 
Say, I am dancing; 
That I am ſudden fick: Quick, or pet 


[Exit Ane 

CR. Madam, methinks, if you did love him dearly, 
You do nor hold the — GW . 

The like from him. 

CIE. What ſhould I do, I do. not ? 

CAA. In each thing give him way, croſs him in nothing. 

Cx E. Thou teacheſt like a fool: the way to loſe him. 

CA. Tempt him not ſo too far: I wiſh, N 
In time we hate that which we often fear. 

Enter AxTONY. 
But here comes Antony. 

CIE. I am ſick, and __ = 

ANT. I am ſorry to reathing to my purpoſe, 

Cx E. Help me 3 — ay pe ſhall fall ; 

It cannot be thus long, the fides of nature 
Will not ſuſtain it. 

Avr. Now, my deareſt Queen, 

Cx E. Pray you, — farther from me. 

Avr. - What's the matter ? 

CE. I know, by that ſame eye, there's ſome good news: 
What ſays the marry'd woman? You may go; 
Would, ſhe had never giv'n you leave to come 
Let her not ſay, tis I that keep you here, 

I have no power upon you; hers you are. 
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AnT. The gods beſt know, 

CEE. —O, never was there Queen 
So mightily betray'd ! Yet, at the firſt, 
I ſaw the treaſons ome | 

ANT, 

CLE. Why ould 1 I think, you can be mine, and tre, 
Though you in ſwearing ſhake the throned gods, 
Who have been falſe to Fi Riotous madneſs, : 

To be entangl'd with thoſe mouth- made \ vows 
Which break themſelves in [wearing .: 

Ar. —Molb ſweet: "Queen, N 7 

CLz, Nay, pray you, ſeek no colout for your going. 
But bid farewel, and go: when you ſu'd — 

Then was the time for words: No going then; 
Eternity was in our lips, and eyes; 

Bliſs in our brows' bent; none our parts ſo. 
But was a race of heaven: They are ſo ſtill, 
Or thou, the greateſt ſoldier of the world, 

Art turn'd the greateſt liar. 

Avr. —How now, lady? 

Cr z. I would, Thad thy inches ; thou ſhould dt knaw, 
There were a heart in Eg ypt. | 

Ar. —Hear me, Queen: 

The ſtrong neceſſity of time commands. 

Our ſervices a While; but my full heart 
Remains in uſe with you. Our 7taly 
Shines o'er with civil ſwords: Sextus Pompeius 
Makes his a to the port of Rome - 


Equality of two domeſtic powers 

Breeds ſcrupulous faction: The hated, grown to rength, 
Are newly grown to love: the condemn'd Pompey, - 
Rich in his father's honour, creeps apace | 
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Into the hearts of ſuch as have not thriv'd 
Upon the preſent ſtate, whoſe numbers threaten ; 
And quietneſs, grown ſick of reſt, would purge 
By any deſperate change: My more particular, | 
And 1 that which moſt with you ſhouts ſafe my going, 
Is Fulvia's death. '. [-dom, 
CZ. Though age from folly could-not give me free- 
Is does from childiſhneſs; Can . die ? 
Avr. She's dead, my —_— | 
Look F here, and, at thy dvereign leiſure, read 
The garboils ſhe ' awak'd z at the —_ beſt: 
See, when, and where ſhe dy'd. - 
CE. —O moſt falſe love! 
Where be the ſacred vials chou ſhould'ſt fill 
With ſorrowful water? Now I fee, I ſee, 
In Fulvia's death, how mine ſhalb be receiv'd. - 
ANT. no more, but be prepar'd: to know 
The purpoſes I bear; which are, or ceaſe, 
As you ſhall give the advices : By the fire 
That quickens N:/us ſlime, I go from hence 
Thy ſoldier, ſerrant; making peace, or 1 TY 
As thou afﬀfe@ſ.: - 
Crs. Cut my Jace, Charmian, come: 
But let it be; I am quickly il, and well, 
So Antony loves. 
ANT. My precious Queen, e $2 
And give true evidence to his my which ſtands 
An honourable trial. | 
CE. —So Fulvia told me- 1224 
1 turn aſide, and weep for her; 
en bid adieu to me, and ſay, the tears 
Belong to Eg ypt : Good now, play one ſcene - 
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Of excellent diſſembling; and let it nett f 
Like perfect honour. 
Avr. —You'll heat my blood 7 no more. n 
CE. You can do better yet; but this is nyt 1 
AnT, Now, by my ſword, | 
CL x. —and target, Still he mends 5 4 
But this is not the beſt: Look, prythee, Charmian, 
How this Herculean Roman does become 
The carriage of his chafe. 
ANT. TIF leave you, lady. 
Cr x. —Courteous lord, one word. 
Sir, you and I muſt part,—but that's not it: 
Sir, you and I have loy'd,—but there's not it; 
That you know well: Something it is I would, 
O, my oblivion is a very Antony, 
And I am all-forgotten. 
Avr. —But that your royalty 
Holds idleneſs your ſubject, I ſhould take you 
For idleneſs itſelf. 
CEE. —Tis ſweating labour, 
To bear ſuch EY og wor heart 
As Cleopatra t But, ſir, forgive me; 
Since my becomings kill me, Shia they do not 
Eye well to you: Your honour calls you hence ; 
Therefore be deaf to my unpity'd folly, 
And all the gods go with you ! Upon your ſword 
Sit laureVd victory ! and ſmooth ſucceſs 
Be ſtrew'd before your feet 
Avr. Let us go. Come; 
Our ſeparation ſo abides, and flies, 
That thou, reſiding here, go'ſt yet with me, 
And I, hence flecting, 2 remain with thee. 


| 
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"SCENE IV. Rome. A Reom in Czfar's 3 
Enter Octavius CxSAR, LE IDs, and their Trains. 
Cs. You may F ſee, Lepidus, and henceforth know, 
It is not Cæſar's natural vice to hate 
One great competitor: From Alexandria 
This is the news, He fiſhes, drinks, and waſtes 
The lamps of night in revel : is not more manlike 
Than Cleopatra; nor the Queen of. Ptolemy 
More womanly than he: hardly gave audience, or 
Vouchſaf'd to think he had partners: You ſhall find there 
A man, who is the abſtract of all faults 
That all men follow. 
Lzy. —I muſt not think, there are 
Evils enough to darken all his goodneſs : 
His faults, in him, ſeem as the ſpots of heaven, 
More fiery by night's blackneſs ; hereditary, 
Rather than — what he cannot change, 
Than what he chooſes. 
Cs. You are too indulgent: Let us grant, it is not 
Amiſs to tumble on the bed of Pzolemy ; | 
To give a kingdom for a mirth; to fit 
And keep the turn of tipling with a ſlave ; ; 
To reel the ſtreets at noon, and ſtand the buffet 
With knaves that ſmell of ſweat : ſay, this becomes him, 
(As his compoſure muſt be rare indeed, 
Whom theſe things cannat blemiſh) yet muſt 4 
No way excuſe his foils, when we do ber 
So great weight in his lightneſs : If he fill'd 
His vacancy with his voluptuouſneſs, 0 
Full ſurteits, , and the dryneſs of his bones, . 
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Call on him for't : but, to confound ſuch time,. 
That drums him from his ſport, and ſpeaks as loud 
As his own ftate, and ours, — tis to be chid 
As we rate boys; who, being mature in knowledge, 
Pawn their experience to their preſent pleaſure, 
And ſo rebel to judgment. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 

Lz. Here's more news. | 

Me/. Thy biddings have been done; and every hour, 
Moſt noble Cz/ar, ſhalt thou have report 
How *tis abroad. Pompey is ſtrong at ſea; 
And it appears, he is belov'd of thoſe 
That only have fear d Cz/ar : to the ports 
The diſcontents repair, and men's reports 
Give him much wrong'd. 

Cs. I ſhould have known no leſs : _ 
It hath been taught us from the primal ſtate, 
That he, which is, was wiſt'd, until he were; 
And the ebb'd man, ne'er lov'd, till ne'er worth love, 
Comes dear'd, by being lack'd. This common body, 
Like to a vagabond flag upon the ſtream, 
Goes to, and back, lacquying the varying tide, 
To rot itſelf with motion. 

Enter another Meſſenger. 

Meſ. —Cz/ar, I bring thee word, 
Menecrates, and Menas, famous pirates, 
Make the ſea ſerve them; which they ear and wound 
With keels of every kind : Many hot inroads 
They make in Haly ; the borders maritime 
Lack blood to think on't, and fluſh youth revolt: 
No veſſel can peep forth, but tis as ſoon 
Taken as ſeen ; for Pompey's name ſtrikes more, 
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Than could his war reſiſted. 
C. - Antony, 
Leave chy laſcivious waſſails: When thou once 
Wert beaten from Modena, where thou ſlew' ſt 
Hirtius and Panſa, conſuls, at thy heel 
Did famine follow; whom thou fought'ſ againſt, 
Though daintily brought up, with patience more 
Than ſavages could ſuffer : thou did'ſ drink 
The ſtale of horſes, and the gilded puddle 
Which beaſts would cough at: thy palate then did deign 
'The rougheſt berry on the rudett hedge ; 
Yea, like the ſtag, when ſnow the paſture ſheets, 
The barks of trees thou browſed'ſt: on the Alps, 
It is reported, thou did'ſt eat ſtrange fleſh, 
Which ſome did die to look on: And all this 
(It wounds thine honour, that I ſpeak it now) 
Was born ſo like a ſoldier, that thy cheek 
So much as lank'd not. 
Lzy. Tis pity of him. 
Ces. Let his ſhames quickly 
Drive him to Rome: Time is it, that we twain 
Did ſhew ourſelves i'the field ; and, to that end, 
Aſſemble we immediate council: Pompey 
Thrives in our idleneſs. 
Lr. —To-morrow, Czfar, 
I ſhall be furniſh'd to inform you rightly 
Both what by ſea and land I can be able, 
To front this preſent time. 
C. — Till which encounter, 
It is my buſineſs too. Farewel. 
Ly. Farewel, my lord: What you ſhall know mean time 
Of ſtirs abroad, I ſhall * you, ſir, 
2 
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To let me be partaker. 
Cs. —Doubt not, fir ; 
I knew it for my bond. [Exeunt. 


SCENE V. Alexandria. A Room in the Palace. 


Enter CLEOPATRA, ſupporting herſelf on Iras; 
CHARMIAN, and MARDIAN, following. 
Cr E. Charmian, 
Ca 4. Madam. 
CIE. Ha, ha, Give me to drink mandragora. 
C14, —Why, madam ? 
Cz z. That I might ſleep out this great gap of time, 
My Antony is away. 
Ca 4. —You think of him 
Too much. 
Cx E. —O! Treaſon! 
Cx 4, Madam, I truft, not ſo. 
Cx E. Thou, eunuch, Mardian, 
MAR. — What's your highneſs' pleaſure? 
CL ER. Not now to hear thee ng; I take no pleaſure 
In ought an eunuch has : "Tis well for thee, 
That, being unſeminar'd, thy freer thoughts 
May not fly forth of Egypt. Haſt thou affections? 
Max. Yes, gracious madam. 
CIE. Indeed _O Charmian, 
Where think'ſ thou he is now ? Stands he, or fits he? 
Or does he walk? Or is he on his horſe? 
O happy horſe, to bear the weight of 4rtony / 
Do bravely, horſe ; For wot'ſt thou whom thou moyv'ſ ? 
The demy Atlas of this earth, the arm 
And burgonet of man.._He's ſpeaki — how 
Or murmuring,. Where's my ſerpent of 0 Nile ? 
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For ſo he calls me; Now I feed myſelf 
With moſt delicious poiſon : _Think on me, 
That am with Phebus amorous pinches black, 
And wrinkl'd deep in time ? Broad-fronted Cz/ar, 
When thou waſt here above the ground, I was 
A morſel for a monarch : and great Pompey 
Would ſtand, and make his eyes grow in my brow ; 
There would he anchor his aſpect, and die 
With looking on his life. 

Enter ALEXAs. 

AL E. Sovereign of Egypt, hail ! 

CE. How much art thou unlike Mark Antony ! ! 
Yet, coming from him, that great med'cine hath 
With his tinct gilded thee... 

How goes it with my brave Mark Antony ? 

ATE. Laſt thing he did, dear Queen, 

He kiſs'd, the laſt of many doubl'd kiſſes, 
This orient pearl ; His ſpeech ſticks in my heart. 

Cx E. Mine ear muſt pluck it thence. 

Ar E. —Good friend, quoth he, 

Say, The firm Roman to great Egypt ſends 

This F treaſure of an oiſter : at whoſe foot, 

To mend the petty preſent, I will piece 

Her opulent throne with kingdoms ; All the WY 

Say thou, ſhall call her miſtreſs. So he nodded, 
And ſoberly did mount an arm-gaunt ſteed; 

Who neigh'd ſo high, that what I would have ſpoke 
Was beaſtly dumb'd by him. 


CE. —What, was he ſad, or merry? 
Az. Like to the timeo'the year between the extreams 
Of hot and cold; he was nor ſad, nor merry. 
CLE. O well divided diſpoſition! Note 1 
B 3 
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Note him, good Charmian, tis the man, but note him: 
He was not ſad ; for he would ſhine on thoſe 
That make their looks by his : he was not merry ; 
Which ſeem'd to tell them, his remembrance lay 
In Egypt with his joy : but between both : 
O heavenly mingle ! _Be'ft thou ſad, or merry, 
'The violence of either thee becomes ; 
So does it no man elſe.__Met'ſt thou my poſts ? 
ATE. Ay, madam, twenty ſeveral meſſengers : 
Why do you ſend ſo thick ? 
CIE. —Who's born that day 
When I forget to ſend to Antony, 
Shall die a beggar.—Ink and paper, Charmian... 
Welcome, my good Alexas...Did I, Charmian, 
Ever love Cz/ar ſo? 
C14. —O that brave Cz/ar / 
CIE. Be choak'd with ſuch another emphaſis ! 
Say, the brave Antony. 
Cn 4. —The valiant Cz/ar / 
CEE. By Ji, J will give thee bloody teeth, 
If thou with Cæſar paragon again 
My man of men. | 
C14. —By your moſt gracious pardon, 
I fing but after you, 
CIE. —My ſallad days; 
When I was green in judgment, cold in blood; 
To ſay, as I ſaid then! But, come, away; 
Get me ink and paper : he ſhall have every day 
A ſeveral greeting, or I'll unpeople Egypt. [| Exeunt. 
CCC —————————__—__——_ A ww — 


ACT I. 
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SCENE I. Rome. A Room in Lepidus' Houſe. 


Enter LeyipDus, and EXOBARBUS. 
Lzy, Good Enobarbus, tis a worthy deed, 
And ſhall become you well, to entreat your — 
To ſoft and gentle ſpeech. 
Eno. AI ſhall entreat him » 
To anſwer like himſelf: if Cz/ar move him, 
Let Antony look over Cæſar's head, 
And ſpeak as loud as Mars. By Jupiter, 
Were I the wearer of Antonio's beard, 
I would not ſhave't to-day. 
Lzy,. —Tis not a time 
For private ſtomaching. 
Eno. Every time 
Serves for the matter that is then born in't. 
Lze, But ſmall to greater matters muſt give way. 
Exo. Not if the ſmall come firſt. 
Lz. —Your ſpeech is paſſion : 
But, pray you, ftir no embers up. Here comes 
The noble Antony. 
Enter AnToNyY, and Canidius. 
Exo. —And yonder Cæſar. 
Enter C=sar, AGRIPPA, and MEC#Nas. 
Avr. If we compoſe well here, to Parthia :. 
Hark you, Canidius, 
Cs, II do not know, 
Mecænas; alk A 
LEP. 4 — 
That which combin'd us was moſt great, and let not 
A leaner action rend us. What's amiſs, 
May it be gently heard: When we debate 
Our trivial difference loud, we do commit 
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Murther in healing wounds : Then, noble partners, 
(The rather, for I earneſtly beſeech) 
Touch you the ſoureſt points with ſweeteſt terms, 
Nor curſtneſs grow to the matter. 

Avr. —"Tis ſpoken well: 
Were we before our armies, and to fight, 
I ſhould do thus. 

Cs. Welcome to Nome. 

Av T. — Thank you. 

C. —Sit. 

Avr. — Sit, fir. 

Cs. —Nay, then. 

Ax r. I learn, you take things ill, which are not o ; 
Or, being, concern you not. 

Cs. —I muſt be laugh'd at, 
If, or for nothing, or a little, I 
Should ſay myſelf offended ; and with you 
Chiefly the world: more laugh'd at, that I ſhould 
Once name you derogately, when to ſound your name 
It not concern'd me. 

Avr. My being in Egypt, Cæſar, 
What was't to you? | 

Cs, No more than my __—_ here at Rome 
Might be to you in Egypt : Yet, if you there 
Did practiſe on my ſtate, your being in Egypt 
Might be my queſtion. 

AnT. —How intend you, praQtis'd ? 

Cs. You may be pleas'd to catch at mine intent, 
By what did here befall me : Your wife, and brother, 
Made wars upon me; and their conteſtation 
Was them'd for you, you were the word of war. 
ANT, You do miſtake your buſineſs ; my brother never 
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Did urge me in his act: I did inquire it; 
And have my learning from ſome true reports, 
That drew their ſwords with you. Did he not rather 
Diſcredit my authority with yours ; 
And make the wars alike againſt my ſtomach, 
Having alike your cauſe ? Of this, my letters 
Before did ſatisfy you. If you'll patch a quarrel, 
(As matter whole you have not to make it with) 
It muſt not be with this. 

C. —Vou praiſe yourſelf, 
By laying to me defects of judgment: but 
You patch'd up your excuſes. - 

Avr. —Not ſo, not ſo: 

J know you could not lack, I am certain on't, 
Very neceſſity of this thought, That I, 

Your partner in the cauſe gainſt which he fought, 
Could not with grateful eyes attend thoſe wars 
Which *fronted mine own peace. As for my wife, 
I would you had her ſpirit in ſuch another: 

The third o'the world is yours; which with a ſnaffle 
You may pace eaſy, but not ſuch a wife. 

Evo. Would we had all ſuch wives, that the men 
might go to wars with the women. 

Avr. So much uncurbable, her garboils, Cæſar, 
Made out of her impatience, (which not wanted 
Shrewdneſs of policy too) I grieving grant, 

Did you too much diſquiet : for that, you muſt 
But ſay, I could not help it. 

Cs. =I wrote to you, | 
When, rioting in Alexandria, you 
Did pocket up my letters ; and with taunts 
Did gibe my miſſive out of audience. 
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AnT, —Sir, 
He fell upon me, ere admitted ; then 
Three Kings I had newly feaſted, and did want 
Of what I was i'the morning: but, next day, 
I told him of myſelf ; which was as much 
As to have aſk'd him pardon : Let this fellow 
Be nothing of your ſtrife ; if we contend, 
Out of our queſtion wipe him, 

Ces. —You have broken 
The article of our oath ; which you ſhall never 
Have tongue to charge me with, 
Lp. —Soft, Cz/ar. 
Avr. —No, 
Lepidus, let him ſpeak ; 
'The honour is ſacred which he talks on now, 
Suppoſing that I lack'd it: but on, Cæſar; 
The article of my oath, 
Cs. Tolend me arms, and aid, when I requir'd them; 
The which you both deny'd. 

Avr. —NeglkRted, rather; 
And then, when poiſon'd hours had bound me up 
From mine own knowledge. As nearly as I may, 
III play the penitent to you: but mine honeſty 
Shall not make poor my greatneſs, nor my power 
Work without it: Truth is, that Fulvia, 
To have me out of Egyp/, made wars here ; 
For which myſelf, the ignorant motive, do 
So far aſk pardon, as befits mine honour 
To ſtoop in ſuch a caſe. 
Lzy. —Tis nobly ſpoken. 
Mzc. If it might pleaſe you, to enforce no further 
The griefs between ye ; to forget them quite, 
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Were to remember that the preſent need 
Speaks to atone you. 

Lr. —Worthily ſpoken, Mecænas. 

Exo. Or, if you borrow one another's love for the 
inſtant, you may, when you hear no more words of 
Pompey, return it again : you ſhall have time to wrangle 
in, when you have nothing elſe to do. 

ANT, Thou art a ſoldier only; ſpeak no more. 

Exo. That truth ſhould be ſilent, I had almoſt forgot. 

ANT. You wrong this preſence, therefore ſpeak no more, 

Exo. Go to then; your conſiderate ſtone. 

CA. I do not much miſlike the manner, but 
The matter of his ſpeech : for't cannot be, 

We ſhall remain in friendſhip, our conditions 
So differing in their acts. Yet, if I knew | 
What hoop ſhould hold us ſtanch, from edge to edge 
O'the world I would purſue it. 

Ao x. Give me leave, Cz/ar,- 

CS. — Speak, Agrippa. 

Ao R. Thou haſt a ſiſter by the mother's fide, 
Admir'd Octavia: great Mark Antony 
Is now a widower. 

C. —Say not ſo, Agrippa; 

If Cleopatra heard you, your reproof 
Were well deſerv'd of raſhneſs. 

AnT. I am not marry'd, Cz/ar : let me hear 
Agrippa further ſpeak. 

Ac Rx. To hold you in perpetual amity, 

To make you brothers, and to knit your hearts 
With an unſlipping knot, take Antony 
Octavia to his wife: whoſe beauty claims 


No worſe a huſband than the beſt of men; 
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Whoſe virtue, and whoſe general graces, ſpeak 
That which none elſe can utter. By this marriage, 
All little jealouſies, which now ſeem great, 
And all great fears, which now import their dangers, 
Would then be nothing : truths would then be tales, 
Where now half tales be truths : her love to both 
Would, each to other, and all loves to both, 
Draw after her. Pardon what I have ſpoke ; 
For *tis a ſtudy'd not a preſent thought, 
By duty ruminated. 

Avr. —Will Cæſar ſpeak ? 

C. Not *till he hears how Antony is touch'd 
With what is ſpoke already. 

Avr. —What power is in Agrippa, 
If I would ſay, Agrippa, be it fo, 
To make this good ? 

C. —The power of Cæſar, and 
His power unto Octavia. 

Avr. May 1 never 
To this good purpoſe, that ſo fairly ſnews, 
Dream of impediment Let me have thy hand: 
Further this act of grace; And, from this hour, 
The heart of brothers govern in our loves, 
And ſway our great deſigns ! 

Ces. — There is my hand. 
A ſiſter I bequeath you, whom no brother 
Did ever love ſo dearly : Let her live 
To join our kingdoms, and our hearts ; and never 
Fly off our loves again ! 
ILE. —Happily! Amen. | 

ANT. I did not think to draw my ſword 'gainſt Pompey; 
For he hath lay'd ſtrange courteſies, and great, 
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Of late upon me: I muſt thank him only, 
Leſt my remembrance ſuffer ill report; 
At heel of that, defy him. 

Lr. —Time calls upon us: 
Of us muſt Pompey preſently be fought, 
Or elſe he ſeeks out us. 

Avr. —Where lies he, Cz/ar ? 

C. About the mount Miſenum. 

Avr. —What's his ſtrength 
By land? 

C. - Great, and encreaſing : but by ſea 
He is an abſolute maſter. 

Avr. — 80 is the fame: | 
Would we had ſpoke together! haſte we for it: 
Yet, ere we put ourſelves in arms, diſpatch we 
The buſineſs we have talk'd of. 

Ces. With moſt gladneſs ; 
And do invite you to my fiſter's view, 
Whither ſtraight I'll lead you, 

Avr. —Let us, Lepidus, 
Not lack your company. 

Lz. Noble Antony, 
Not ſickneſs ſhould detain me. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE II. Alexandria. 4 Room in the Palace. 


Enter CLEOPATRA, CHARMIAN, Iras, and Alexas. 
CIE. Give me ſome muſick ; muſick, moody food 
Of us that trade in love. 
att. The muſick, ho! 
Enter MAR DIA. 
Cx. Let it alone; let us to billiards: come, 
Charmian. 
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CHA. My arm is ſore, beſt play with Mard/ar. 
CIE. As well a woman with an eunuch play'd, 

As with a woman: Come, you'll play with me, fir ? 
' Max. As well as I can, madam. ſhort, 

CE. And when good will is ſhew'd, though't come too 
The actor may plead pardon. I'Il none now: 
Give me mine angle. We'll to the river: there, 
My muſick playing far off, I will betray 
Tawny-fin'd fiſhes : my bended hook ſhall pierce 
Their ſlimy jaws; and, as I draw them up, 
I'll think them every one an Antony, 
And ſay, Ah, ha! you're caught. 

C14. —" Twas merry, when 
You wager'd on your angling ; when your diver 
Did hang a ſalt-fiſh on his hook, which he 
With fervency drew up. 

CLE. That time -O times! 
J laugh'd him out of patience; and that night 
I laugh'd him into patience : and next morn, 
Ere the ninth hour, I drunk him to his bed ; 
Then put my tires and mantles on him, whilſt 
I wore his ſword Philippan. O, from Hay; 

Enter a Meſſenger. 

Rain thou thy fruitful tidings in mine ears, 
That long time have been barren. 

Me/. —Madam, madam,—- 

CLE. Antony's dead :..If thou ſay ſo, 
Villain, thou kill'ſt thy miſtreſs : but well, and free, 
If thou ſo yield him, there is F gold, and here 
My blueſt veins to kiſs ; a hand, that Kings 
Have lip'd, and trembl'd kiſſing. 

Me/. Firſt, madam, he is well: 
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CEE. Why, there's moreFgold.But,firrah,mark;We uſe 
To ſay, the dead are well: bring it to that, 
The gold, I give thee, will I melt, and pour 
Down thy ill-uttering throat. 
Me. Good madam, hear me. 
CLE. —Well, go to, I will ; 
But there's no goodneſs in thy face : If Antony 
Be free, and healthful, Why ſo tart a favour 
To trumpet ſuch good tidings ? If not well, 
Thou ſhould'ſ come like a fury crown'd with ſnakes, 
Not like a formal man. 
Me/. —Wilt pleaſe you hear me? 
CZE. I have a mind to ſtrike thee, ere thou ſpeak'ſt: 
Yet if thou ſay, Antony lives, is well, 
Or friends with Cæſar, or not captive to him, 
I'll ſet thee in a ſhower of gold, and hail 
Rich pearls upon thee. 
Me. —Madam, he's well. 
CE. —Well ſaid. | 
Meſ. And friends with Cæſar. 
CLz. —Thovu'rt an honeſt man. 
Me/. Cæſar and he are greater friends than ever. 
CIE. Mark thee a fortune from me. 
© Me. —But yet, madam,—- 
CE. I do not like but yet, it does allay 
The good precedence ; fie upon but yet : 
But per is as a jailor, to bring forth 
Some monſtrous malefactor. Prythee, friend, 
Pour out thy pack of matter to mine ear, F 
The good and bad together: He's friends with Cæſar; 
In ftate of health, thou ſay*ſt ; and, thou ſay'ſt, free. 
Me/. Free, madam-? no; I made no ſuch report. 
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He's bound unto Ofawia. ) 
CLz, I am pale, Charmian. : 
Me/. Madam, he's marry'd to Ofawia. 

CE. The moſt infectious peſtilence upon thee ! 

[ frikes him down. 

Me. Good madam, patience. 

Cr x. What ſay you? ting him again. Hence, 
Horrible villain ! or Tl oe thine eyes —_ 

Like balls before me; I'll unhair thy head: 

[ales him up and down. 

Thou ſhalt be whip'd with wire, and ſtew'd in brine, 

Smarting in lingring pickle. 

Me. —Gracious madam, 

I, that do bring the news, made not the match. 

CE. Say, tis not ſo, a province I will give thee, 
And make thy fortunes proud: the blow thou had'ſt 
Shall make thy peace, for moving me to rage: 

And I will boot thee with what gift beſide 

Thy modeſty can beg. 

Meſ. —He's marry'd, madam. 

CIE. Rogue, thou haſt liv'd too long. [draws a — 

Meſ. —Nay, then I'll run 
What mean you, madam ? I have made no fault. 

[ Exit Meſſenger. 

C14. Good madam, keep yourſelf within yourſelf ; 
The man 1s innocent. 

Cr x. Some innocents ſcape not the thunder- * — 
Melt Egypt into Mile! and kindly creatures 
Turn all to ſerpents Call the ſlave again; 

Though I am mad, I will not bite him; call. 

Ca. He is afeard to come. 

CE. I will not hurt him: 
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Theſe hands do lack nobility, that they ſtrike 
A meaner than myſelf ; ſince I myſelf 
Have giv'n myſelf the cauſe. Come hither, fir: 
Re-enter Meſſenger. 

Though it be honeſt, it is never good 
To bring bad news: Give to a gracious meſſage 
An hoſt of tongues ; but let ill tidings tell 
Themſelves, when they be felt. 

Meſ. I have but done my duty. 

CE. —Is he marry'd ? 
I cannot hate thee worſer than I do, 
If thou again ſay, yes. 

Me/. —He's marry'd, madam. 

Cx x. The gods confound thee! doſt thou hold there ſtill? 

Me/. Should T lie, madam ? 

Cr x. —O, I would thou did'ſt, 

So half my Egypt were ſubmerg'd, and made 

A ciſtern for ſcal'd ſnakes ! Go, get thee hence ; 
Had'ſt thou Narciſſus in thy face, to me 

Thou would'ſt appear moſt ugly: He is marry'd ? 

Mefſ. I crave your highneſs* pardon. 

CIE. He is marry'd? 

Me/. Take no offence, that I would not offend you: 
To puniſh me for what you make me do, 

Seems much unequal: He's marry'd to Octavia. 

CIE. O, that his fault ſhould make a knave of thee, 
That fay'ft but what thou art ſure of ! Get thee hence: 
The merchandize, which thou haſt brought from Rome, 
Are all too dear for me; Lie they upon thy hand, 
And be undone by em [Exit Meſſenger. 

Cx 4. —Good your highneſs, patience. 

CIE. In praiſing Antony, I have diſprais'd Cz/ar, 

C . 


34 Antony end Cleopatra. 


Cu A. Many times, madam. 

CEE. I am pay'd for't now. 
Lead me from hence, 
I faint; O Va, Charmian,—"Tis no matter: 
Go to the fellow, good Alexas; bid him 
Report the feature of O#avia, her years, 
Her inclination ; let him not leave out 
The colour of her hair: bring me word quickly... 

x [Exit Alexas. 

Let him for ever go:—Let him not, Charmian; 
Though he be painted one way like a Gorgon, 
The other way 's a Mars: Bid you Alexas [to Mar. 
Bring me word, how tall ſhe is. Pity me, Charmian, 
But do not ſpeak to me. Lead me to my chamber. 


SCENE III. Aboard Pumpcy's Galley off Miſenum. 
Under a Pavilion upon Deck, a Banquet ſet out; © 
Muſick : Servants attending. Enter MEN as, 
and EXOBARBUS, meeting. 

Mz v. Thy father, Pompey, would ne'er have made this 
treaty....You and I have known, fir, 

Eno. Menas, I think. 

M v. The ſame, fir. 

Eno. We came hither to fight with you. 

Mz x. For my part, I am ſorry it isturn'd to a drinking. 
Pompey doth this day laugh away his fortune. 

Exo. If he do, ſure he cannot weep it back again. 

Mx v. You have ſaid, fir. We look'd not for Mark 
Antony here ; Pray you, is he marry'd to Cleopatra ? 

Eno. Cæſar's ſiſter is called Odtavia. 

M v. True, fir ; ſhe was the wife of Caius Marcellus. 

Exo. But now ſhe is the wife of Marcus Antonius, 


Antony and Cleopatra. 35 


Mz v. Pray you, fir, 

Evo. "Tis true. 

Mx xv. Then is Cz/ar, and he, for ever knit together. 

Exo. If I were bound to divine of this unity, I would 
not propheſy ſo. | 

Ev. I think, the policy of that purpoſe made more 
in the marriage, than the love of the parties. 

Exo. I think ſo too. But you ſhall find, the band, that 
ſeems to tie their friendſhip together, will be the very 
ſtrangler of their amity: Octavia is of a holy, cold, 
and ſtil] converſation. 

Mv. Who would not have his wife ſo? 

Exo. Not he, that himſelf is not ſo 5 which is, Mark 
Antony. He will to his Egyptian diſh again: then ſhall 
the ſighs of Octavia blow the fire up in Cæſar; and, as I 
ſaid before, that, which is the ſtrength of their amity, 
ſhall prove the immediate author of their variance. 
Antony will uſe his affection where it is; he marry'd 
but his occaſion here. | 

Me v. And thus it may be. Come, fir, we have healths 
for you. [ Egypt. 
Exo. I ſhall take em, fir: we have us'd our throats in 

Mufick. Enter CSA, AnTony, Leyibus, 
Pour, and Others. 
Here they come: Some of their plants are ill-rooted al- 
ready ; the leaſt wind i'the world will blow them down. 

Me x. Lepidus is high-colour'd. _ [o'the Nl 

Avr. Thus do they, fir, [ro Cæſ.] They take the flow 
By certain ſcales i'the pyramid ; they know, 

By the height, the lowneſs, or the mean, if dearth, 
Or foizon, follow : The higher Nz/us ſwells, 
The more it promiſes: as it * the ſeedſman 
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Upon the ſlime and ooze ſcatters his grain, 
And ſhortly comes to harveſt. 

Lr. You've ſtrange ſerpents there. 

AnT. Ay, Lepidus. 

Lzy. Your ſerpent of Egypt is bred now of your mud 
by the operation of the ſun : ſo is your crocodile, 

ANT, They are ſo. 

Po u. Sit,...and ſome wine: — A health to Lepidus. 

Lz», Tam not ſo well as I ſhould be; but PII neer out. 

Exo. « Not *till you have flept ; I fear me, you'll” 
« be in 'till then.“ 

Lr. Nay, certainly, I have heard the Pto/emies* py- 
-ramiſes are very goodly things; without contradiction, 
I have heard that. 

Mz NV.“ Pompey, a word.” 

Po. — Say in mine ear; What is't?” 

MEV. ““ Forſake thy ſeat, I do beſeech thee, captain,” 
&« And hear me ſpeak a word.” 

Pom. Forbear me till anon.” This wine for Lepidus. 

Lz». What manner o'thing is your crocodile ? 

ANT. It is ſhap'd, fir, like itſelf ; and it is as broad as it 
hath breadth: it is juſt ſo high as it is, and moves with it's 
own organs: it lives by that which nouriſheth it; and, 
the elements once out of it, it tranſmigrates. 

Lr. What colour is it of? 

AnT. Of it's own colour too. 

Lr. "Tis a ſtrange ſerpent. 

Ar. Tis ſo, And the tears of it are wet. 

Ces. «Will this deſcription ſatisfy him?“ 

Avr. „With the health that Pompey gives him, elſe ” 
«he is a very epicure.“ [Away : 


Po u. Go, hang, fir, hang: [to Men.] Tell me of that! 
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Do as I bid you. Where's this cup I call'd for. 
MV. If for the ſake of merit thou wilt hear me,” 
Riſe from thy ſtool.” [The matter?“ 
Po u. I think, thou'rt mad. [riſing, and ſieping aſide] 
Mx v. I have ever held my cap off to thy fortunes,” 
Pom. Thou haſt ſerv'd me with much faith: What's 
Be jolly, lords. ſelſe to ſay ?“ 
Avr. —Theſe quickſands, Lepidus, 
Keep off them, for you fink. 
Mz v. Wilt thou be lord of all the world?“ 
Pom. —« What ſay'ſt thou? twice.“ 
Mz v. «« Wilt thou be lord of the whole world ? That's 
Po Mt. How ſhould that be? 
MEV. —<« But entertain it, 
* And, though thou think me poor, I am the man” 
« Will give thee all the world.” 
Pom. — Thou haſt drunk well.” 
Mv. No, Pompey, IJ have kept me from the cup.” 
Thou art, if thou dar'ſt be, the earthly Fowe : ”? 
« Whate'er the ocean pales, or ſky inclips,” 
« Is thine, if thou wilt ha't.“ 
Pom. —« Shew me which way.“ 
Mv. Theſe three world-ſharers, theſe competitors,” 
« Are in thy veſſel: Let me cut the cable ;” 
„And, when we are put off, fall to their throats: ” 
« All then is thine.” 
Po Mu. — „Ah, this thou ſhould'ſt have done,” 
« And not have ſpoke of it! In me, tis villainy;“ 
In thee, 't had been good ſervice. Thou muſt know,” 
«Tis not my profit that does lead mine honour ; ”? 
„Mine honour, it. Repent, that e'er thy tongue 
« Hath ſo betray'd thine act: Being done unknown,“ 
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I ſhould have found it afterwards well done; 
« But muſt condemn it now. Deſiſt, and drink.“ 
Mr x. « For this,” [ looking contemptibly after him. 
« T'll never follow thy palPd fortunes more. 
« Who ſeeks, and will not take, when once tis offer'd,” 


« Shall never find it more.“ Tins the Company. 
Pom. This health to Lebidus. U 
Avr. —Bear him aſhore... [to an Attendant. 


I'll pledge it for him, Pompey. 
Eno. Here's to thee, Menas. 
Mr v. —Enobarbus, welcome. 
Po u. Fill, till the cup be hid. [LE ID us born off. 
Exo. There's a ſtrong fellow, Menas. 
MV. —- Why? 
Exo. —He bears 
The third part of the world, man ; Seeſt not ? 
M: v. The third part then is drunk: Would it were all, 
That it might go on wheels. 
Exo. Drink thou, encreaſe the reels. 
Mr v. Come. 
Pom. This is not yet an Alexandrian feaſl. 
Avr. It ripens towards it.—Strike the veſſels, ho! 
Here is to Cz/ar. | 
Ces, AI could well forbeart ; 
It's monſtrous labour, when I waſh my brain, 
And it grows fouler. 
Avr. —Be a child o'the time. — 
Evo. Ha, my brave Emperor! [to Ant. ] Shall we dance 
Th' Egyptian bacchanals, and celebrate our drink ? 
Pom. Let's ha't, good ſoldier. | [they riſe. 
Avr. —Come, let's all take hands; 
Till that the conquering wine hath ſteep'd our ſenſe 
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In ſoft and delicate lethe, 
Eno. —All take hands... 
Make battery to our ears with the loud muſfick :. 
The while, I'll place you: Then the boy ſhall fing ; 
The holding every man ſhall bear, as loud 
As his ſtrong ſides can volly. 
[ Mufick plays. rr places them hand in hand. 
G. | 


Come, thou monarch of the wine, 
plumpy Bacchus, with pink eyne : 
in thy wats our cares be drown'd; 
with thy grapes our hairs be crown'ld ; 
cup us, till the id go round, 
Bur. cup us, 2 the world go round. 
[Good brother, 
C. What would you more? ...Pompey, good night... 
Let me requeſt you, off: our graver buſineſs 
Frowns at this levity. Gentle lords, let's part; 
You ſee, we have burnt our cheeks: ſtrong Enobarbe 
Is weaker than the wine ; and mine own tongue 
Splits what it ſpeaks: the wild diſguiſe hath almoſt 
Antickt us all. What needs more words ? Good night. 
[Exeunt CESAR, and Train, 
Pom. T'll try you on the ſhore. 
Avr. —And ſhall, ſir.—“ I will to Egypt : ” 
« For though I have made this marriage for my peace,” 
« Pthe eaſt my pleaſure lies.” Give us your hand. 
Pom. O, Antony, you have my father's houſe,— 
But, what ? we are friends again. 
[Exeunt POMPEY, and ANTONY, 
Exo. —Take heed you fall not... 
Menas, I'll not on ſhore. 
C 4 
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Mz v. No, to my cabin... 
Theſe drums, theſe trumpets, flutes,—let Neptune hear 
We bid aloud farewel to theſe great fellows: 

Sound, and be hang'd, found out. 


[Flourifh of Hud Muſick. 


Eno, Ho, ſays a | —There's my cap. 
Mx. Ho, noble captain! Come. [Exeunt. 


OO — 


SCENE IV. Alexandria, A — in the Palace. 
Enter CLEOPATRA, CHARMIAN, Iras, and ALEXAS. 
CIE. Where is the fellow? 
AE. — Half afeard to come. 
Cx E. Go to, go to: Come hither, fir. 
Enter Meſſenger. 
AE. Good majeſty, 
Herod of Jecury dare not look upon you, 
But when you are well pleas'd. 
Cr x. —That Herod's head 
Fl have: But how ? when Antony is gone, 
Through whom I might command it. Come thou near. 
Me/. Moſt gracious majeſty, 
Ci. —Did'it thou behold 
Octavia? | 
Me /. Ay. dread Queen. 
CIE. - Where? 
Meſ. — Madam, in Rome 
I look'd her in the face ; and ſaw her led 
Between her brother and Mark Antony. 
CLE, Is ſhe as tall as me? 
Me. —She is not, madam. 
C E. Did'ſt hear herſpeak? Is ſhe ſhrill-tongu'd,orlow? 
/. Madam, I heard her ſpeak ; ſhe is low-voic'd. 
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C: x. That's not ſo good: he cannot like her long. 


Cx. Like her? O I, is impoſſible. [- iſn!— 


CE. I think ſo, Charmian: + Dull of tongue, and dwarf. 


What majeſty is in her gate? Remember; 
If &er thou look dſt on majeſty. 
Me. — She creeps ; 
Her motion and her ſtation are as one: 
She ſhews a body, rather than a life; 
A ſtatue, than a breather. 
Cx. Is this certain? 
Me/. Or I have no obſervance. 
Cu. —Three in Egypt 
Cannot make better note. 
CIE. —He's very knowing, 
I do perceive * :— There's nothing in her vet: 


The fellow has = judgment, 
ent 


Cx. —Exce 

Cr. Gueſs at her years, I prythee. 

Meſ. —Her years, madam ? 
She was a widow: 

Cx et. Widow? Charmian, hark. 

Mey. And I do think, ſhe's thirty. 

CILE. —Bear'ſt thou her face 
In mind ? is't long, or round ? 

Mey. —Round, even to faultineſs. 

CIE. For the moſt part too, they are fooliſh that are ſo— 
Her hair, what colour? 

Meß. - Brown, madam: And her forehead 
As low as ſhe would with it. 

CLz, —There's F gold for thee. 
Thou muſt not take my former ſharpneſs ill: 
I will employ thee back again; I find thee 
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Moſt fit for buſineſs: Go, make thee ready, while 
Our letters are prepar d. [Exit Meſſenger. 
Ca4. A proper man. 
CI E. Indeed, he is ſo: I repent me much, 
That ſo I harry'd him. Why, methinks, by him, 
This creature's no ſuch thing. 
CAA. —O, nothing, madam. [know. 
Cz x. The man hath ſeen ſome majeſty, and ſhould 
CA. Hath he ſeen majeſty ? is elſe defend, 
And ſerving you ſo long [man: 
CIE. I have one thing more to aſk him yet, good Char- 
But tis no matter; thou ſhalt bring him to me 
Where I will write: All may be well enough. 
Cx4. I warrant you, madam. [Exeunt. 


— — — — 


SCENE V. Rome. A Room in Czſar's Houſe. 
Enter Cx SAR, MEC#Nas, and AGRIPPA. 
Cs. Contemning Rome, he did all this: And once, 
In Alexandria,—here's F the manner of it. 
Pthe market-place, on a tribunal ſilver'd, 
Cleopatra and himſelf in chairs of gold 
Were publickly enthron'd: at the feet, ſat 
Cæſarion, whom they call my father's ſon ; 
And all the unlawful iſſue, that their luit 
Since then hath made between them. Unto her 
He gave the *ſtabliſhment of Egypt ; made her 
Of lower Syria, Cyprus, Lydia, 
Abſolute Queen. | 
Mzc. —This in the publick eye? 
Ces. Tthe common ſhew-place, where they exerciſe, 
His ſons he there proclaim'd, The Kings of Kings: 
Great Media, Parthia, and Armenia, 
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He gave to Alexander; to Ptolemy he aſſign'd 
Syria, Cilicia, and Phaenicia : She 
In the habiliments of the goddeſs V. 
That day appear'd ; and oft before gave audience, 
As 'tis reported, ſo. 
Mc. Let Rome be thus 
Inform'd. 
AG xr. —Who, queaſy with his inſolence 
Already, will their good thoughts call from him. 
Cs. The people know it ; and have now receiv'd 
His accuſations. 
Acr. —Whom does he accuſe ? 
Ces. Ceſar : and that, having in Sicily 
Sextus Pompeius ſpoil'd, we had not rated him 
His part o'the iſle: then does he ſay, he lent me 
Some ſhipping unreſtor'd: laſtly, he frets, 
That Lepidus of the triumvirate 
Should be depos'd ; and, being, that we detain 
All his revenue. 
AR. Sir, this ſhould be anſwer'd. 
Ces. Tis done already, and the meſſenger gone. 
T have told him, Lepidus was grown too cruel ; 
'That he his high authority abus'd, 
And did deſerve his change: for what I have conquer'd, 
I grant him part ; but then, in his Armenia, 
And other of his conquer'd kingdoms, I 
Demand the like. 
Mzc.—He'll never yield to that. 
Cs. Nor mult not then be yielded to in this. 
Enter OcTav1a, attended. 
Oc r. Hail, Cz/ar, and my lord] hail, moſt dear Ce/ar! 
Cs. That ever I ſhould call thee, caſt-away. 
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Oct. You have not call'd me ſo, nor have you cauſe. 


C. Why haſt thou ſtoln upon us thus? You come not 


Like Cæſar's ſiſter: The wife of Antony 

Should have an army for an uſher, and 

'The neighs of horſe to tell of her approach, 

Long ere ſhe did appear: the trees by the way 
Should have born men; and expectation fainted, 
Longing for what it had not: nay, the duſt 
Should have aſcended to the roof of heaven, 
Rais'd by your populous troops: But you are come 
A market-maid to Rome ; and have prevented 
The oſtent of our love, which, left unſhewn, 

Is often left unlov'd : we ſhould have met you 

By fea, and land; ſupplying every ſtage 

With an augmented greeting, 

Ocr. —Good my lord, 

'To come thus was I not conftrain'd, but did it 
On my free will. My lord Mark Antony, 
Hearing that you prepar'd for war, acquainted 
My grieving ear withal ; whereon, I beg'd 
His pardon for return. 

C. —Which ſoon he granted, 

Being an obſtruct tween his luſt and him. 

Ocr. Do not ſay ſo, my lord. 

Cs. I have eyes upon him, 

And his affairs come to me on the wind: 
Where, ſay you, he is now? 

Oct. My lord, in Athens. 

Cs. No, my moſt wronged ſiſter ; Cleopatra 
Hath nodded him to her: He hath giv'n his empire 
Up to a whore ; who now are levying | 
The Kings o'the earth for war. 
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Ocr. =Ah me moſt wretched ! 
That have my heart parted betwixt two friends, 
That do afflit each other. 


Cas. —Welcome hither: 
Your letters did withhold our breaking forth ; 


Till we perceived, both how you were wrong'd, 
And we in negligent danger. Cheer your heart: 
Be you not troubl'd with the time, which drives 
O'er your content theſe ſtrong neceſſities ; 
But let determin'd things to deſtiny 
Hold unbewail'd their way. Welcome to Rome : 
Nothing more dear to me. You are abus'd 
Beyond the mark of thought : and the high gods, 
To do you juſtice, make them miniſters 
Of us, and thoſe that love you. Be of comfort 
And ever welcome to us. 

AR. —Welcome, lady. 

Mc. Welcome, dear madam. 
Each heart in Rome does love and pity you; 
Only the adulterous Antony, moſt large 
In his abominations, turns you off ; 
And gives his potent regiment to a trull, 
That noiſes it againſt us. 

Ocr. Ils it ſo, fir? 

Cs. Moſt certain. Siſter, welcome: Pray you now, 
Be ever known to patience: My dear'ſt ſiſter [ſExeurt. 


ACT IL 
SCENE I. Near Actium. Antony's Camp. 


Enter CLEO ATRA, and ENOBARBUS. 


CZE. I will be even with thee, doubt it not. 
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Exo. But why, why, why? | 

Cz. Thou haſt fore-ſpoke my being in theſe wars; 
And ſay'ſt, it is not fit. 

Evo. —Well, is it, is it? 

C: x. Is't not denounc'd 'gainſt us? Why ſhould not we 
Be there in perſon ? 

Eno. -Well, I could reply: 

If we ſhould ſerve with horſe and mares together, 
The horſe were meerly loſt ; the mares would bear 
A ſoldier, and his horſe. 

CEE. —What is't you ſay ? 

Exo. Your preſence needs muſt puzle Antony ; 
Take from his , take from his brain, from his time, 
What ſhould not then be ſpar'd. He is already 
Traduc'd for levity ; and tis ſaid in Rome, 

That Photinus an eunuch, and your maids, 
Manage this war. 

CIE. —Sink Rome; and their tongues rot, 
That ſpeak againſt us! A charge we bear i'the war, 
And, as the ng of my kingdom, will 
Appear there for a man. not againſt it; 
I Wil not ſtay behind. 8b 

Exo. —Nay, I have done. 
Here comes the Emperor. 

Enter Ax rox, and Caxibius. 

Avr. Is't not ſtrange, Canidius, 
That from Tarentum, and Brunduſium, 
He could ſo quickly cut the Jonian ſea, 
And take in Toryne ? _You have heard on't, ſweet ? 

Cie, Celerity is never more admu'd, 

Than by the negligent. 

ANT, —A good rebuke, 
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Which might have well becom'd the beſt of men, 
To taunt at ſlackneſs. My Canidius, we 
Will fight with him by ſea. 

Ci. —By fa ! What elſe? 

Can. Why will my lord do ſo? 

Avr. —For that he dares us to't. 

Eno. So hath my lord dar'd him to ſingle fight. 

Can. Ay, and to _ this battle at Phar/alia, 
Where Cæſar fought with Pompey : But theſe offers, 
Which ſerve not for his vantage, he ſhakes off ; 
And ſo ſhould you. 

Eno. —Your ſhips are not well man'd: 

Your mariners are muliteers, reapers, people 
Ingroſt by ſwift impreſs ; in Cz/ar's fleet 

Are thoſe, that often have gainſt Pompey fought: 
Their ſhips are yare ; yours, heavy: No diſgrace 
Can fall you for refuſing him at ſea, 
Being prepar'd for land. 

Avr. —By ſea, by ſea. 

Eno. Moſt worthy fir, you therein throw away 
The abſolute ſoldierſhip you have by land ; 
Diſtract your army, which doth moſt conſiſt 
Of war-mark'd footmen ; leave unexecuted 
Your own renowned knowledge ; quite forego 
The way which — aſſurance ; and 

m 


Give up yourſelf meerly to chance and hazard, 
From firm ſecurity. 


AnT, —T'll fight at ſea. 


CLE. I have ſixty fails, Cz/ar none better. 
Avr. —Come: 


Our over-plus of ſhipping will we burn; ' 
And, with the reſt full-man'd, from the head of 4#ium 
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Beat the approaching Cæſar. But if we fail, 
Enter an Attendant. 
We then can do't at land. Thy buſineſs ? 

Att. The news is true, my lord; he i« deſcry'd; 
Cæſar has taken Toryne. 

Avr. Can he be there in perſon ? tis impoſlible ; 
Strange, that his power ſhould be. Canidius, 

Our nineteen legions thou ſhalt hold by land, 

And our twelve thouſand horſe: ..we'll to our ſhip ; 
Enter DiomeDs. 

Away, my Thetis.— How now, worthy ſoldier ? 

Dro. O noble Emperor, do not fight by ſea ; 
Truſt not to rotten planks: Do you miſdoubt 
This ſword, and theſe my wounds? Let the Egyprians, 
And the Phenicians, go a ducking ; we 
Have us'd to conquer, ſtanding on the earth, 

And fighting foot to foot. 
Avr. —Well, well, away. 
[Exeunt Ax r. CLe. Eno. and Attendant. 

Dio. By Hercules, I think I am 'the right. 

Cav. Soldier, thou art: but this whole action grows 
Not in the power on't: So our leader's led, | 
And we are women's men. 

Dro. —You keep by land 
The legions and the horſe whole, do you not ? 

Can. Marcus Ofavius, Marcus Fuſteins, 
Publicola, and Cælius, are for ſea: 

But we keep whole by land. This ſpeed of Cz/ar's 
Carries beyond belief. 

Dro. —While he was yet in Rome, 

His power went out in ſuch diſtractions, as 
Beguil'd all ſpies, 
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Cay. Who's his lieutenant, hear you? 
Dro. They ſay, one Taurus. 
Can. -Well I know the man. 
Re-enter Attendant. 
Att. The Emperor calls Canidius. 
Can. With news the time's in labour, and throws forth, 
Each minute, ſome. [Exeunt. 


SCENE II. The ſame. Plain between both Camps. 
Enter C=sar, Taukvs, 1 2 8 and Others. 
Ces. Taurus, 
Tau, —My lord. [battle, 
Ces. Strike not by land; keep whole: provoke not 
Till we have done at ſea. Do not exceed 
The preſcript of this F ſcrowl : Our fortune lies 
Upon this jump. [Exeunt. 
Enter AnTowny, Enobarbus, and Others. 
ANT. Set we our {ſquadrons on yon' fide o'the hill, 
In eye of Cz/ar's battle ; from which place 
We may the number of the ſhips behold, 
And fo proceed accordingly. [Excunt. 
Enter Canidius, marching with his Land-army, 
one Way ; and Taurus, the Lieutenant of Cæſar, 
auith his, the other Way. After their going in, 
is heard the Noiſe of a Sea-fight. | 
Alarum. Enter EnoBakBus. [longer : 
Exo. Naught, naught, all naught! I can behold no 
The Antoniad, the Egyptian admiral, 
With all their ſixty, fly, and turn the rudder ; 
To ſee't, mine eyes are blaſted. 
| | Enter DromeDE. 
Dio. —Gods, and 5") 
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All the whole ſynod of them! 

Eno. —What's thy paſſion? 

Dro. The greater cantle of the world is loſt 
With very ignorance ; we have kiſs'd away 
Kingdoms, and provinces. 

Exo. —How appears the fight ? 

Dio. On our fide like the token'd peftilenee, 
Where death is ſure. Yon' ribald nag of Egypt, 
(Whom leproſy o'ertake ! ) i'the midſt 0'the fight, 
When vantage like a pair of twins appear'd, 
Both as the ſame, or rather ours the elder, 

The breeze upon her, like a cow in June, 
Hoifts ſails, and flies. 

Eno. —That I beheld : mine eyes 
Did ſicken at the fight of it, and could not 
Endure a further view. 

Dro. —She once being looft, 

The noble ruin of her magick, Antony, 
Claps on his ſea-wing, and, like a doting mallard, 
Leaving the fight in heighth, flies after her : 
I never ſaw an action of ſuch ſhame ; 
Experience, manhood, honour, ne'er befo 
Did violate ſo itſelf. | 
Eno. —Alack, alack ! 
Enter Canivivs. 

Can. Our fortune on the ſea is out of breath, 
And ſinks moſt lamentably. Had our general 
Been what he knew himſelf, it had gone well : 

O, he has giy'n example for our flight, 
Moſt groſly, by his own. [night” 

Exo. „Ay, are you there-abouts ? Why then, good- 
« Indeed.” | 
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Can. Toward Peloponneſus are they fled. 
Dro. "Tis eaſy to't : and there I will attend 
What further comes. [Exit, 
Can, To Cæſar will I render 
My legions, and my horſe ; ſix Kings already 
Shew me the way of yielding. [Exit. 
Eno, Tl yet follow | 
The wounded chance of Antony, though my reaſon 
Sits in the wind againſt me. [Exit. 


SCENE III. Alexandria. A Room in the Palace. 
Enter Ax rox x, and Attendants. 

Avr. Hark, the land bids me, tread no more upon't ; 
It is aſham'd to bear me. Friends, come hither ; 

I am ſo lated in the world, that I 
Have loſt my way for ever : I have a ſhip 
Laden with gold ; take that, divide it ; fly, 
And make your peace with Cz/ar. 
att. —Fly! not we. 

ANT, I have fled myſelf ; and have inſtructed cowards 
To run, and ſhew their ſhoulders. Friends, be gone : 
J have myſelf refoly'd upon a courſe | 
Which has no need of you; be gone, be gone: 

My treaſure's in the harbour, take it...O, 
I follow'd that, I bluſh to look upon : 
My very hairs do mutiny ; for the white 
Reprove the brown for raſhneſs, and they them 
For fear and doting.__Friends, be gone; you ſhall 
Have letters from me to ſome friends, that will 
Sweep your way for you. Pray you, look not ſad, 
Nor make replies of lothneſs: take the hint 
Which my deſpair proclaims ; let that be left 
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Which leaves itſelf : to the ſea- ſide ſtraight away; 
I will poſſeſs you of that ſhip and treaſure. 
Leave me, I pray, a little : pray you now : 
Nay, do ſo; br, indeed, I have loſt command, 
Therefore I pray you: I'll ſee you by and by. 
[Exeunt Attendants. Throws himſelf on a Couch. 
Enter ERos, with CLEoPATRA, led by 
IRas and CHARMIAN. 
Exo. Nay, gentle madam, to him, comfort him, 
1z 4. Do, moſt dear Queen. 
CXx4. Do! Why, what elſe ? 
CZE. Let me fit F down. -O Juno! 
Avr. No, no, no, no, no. 
Exo. See you here, fir ? 
ANnT. O, fie, fie, fie. 
Ca 4. Madam, 
1z 4. Madam, good Empreſs, 
Exo. Sir, fir, 
Avr. Yes, my lord, yes; — He, at Philippi, kept 
His ſword even like a dancer; while I ſtrook 
The lean and wrinkl'd Caffius ; and twas I, 
That the mad Brutus ended: he alone 
Dealt on lieutenantry, and no practiſe had 
In the brave ſquares of war: Yet now—No matter. 
CEE. Ah me! Stand by. Lang. 
Exo. -The Queen, my lord, the Queen. [-ty d 
Ir 4. Go to him, madam, ſpeak to him; he is unquali- 
With very ſhame. 
CE. —Well then,—Suſtain me:—O! 
Exo. Moſt noble fir, ariſe ; the Queen approaches; 
Her head's declin'd, and death will ſeize her ; but 
Your comfort makes the reſcue. 
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Ax. I have offended reputation; 
A moſt unnoble ſwerving. 
Eo. —Sir, the Queen. | [See 
ANT, O, whither haſt thou led me, Egypt? [ farting up] 
How I convey my ſhame out of thine eyes, 
By looking back on what I have left behind 
Stroy d in diſhonour. 
CIE. —O, my lord, my lord 
Forgive my fearful fails ; I little thought, 
You would have follow'd. 
AnT. —Egypt, thou knew'ſt too well, 
My heart was to thy rudder ty'd by the ſtrings, 
And thou ſhould'ſt tow me after: O'er my ſpirit 
Thy full ſupremacy.thou knew'ſ ; and that 
Thy beck might from the bidding of the gods 
Command me. 
Cx E. —O, my pardon. 
Avr. Now I muſt 
To the young man ſend humble treaties, dodge 
And palter in the ſhifts of lowneſs; who 
With half the bulk o'the world play'd as I pleas'd, 
Making, and marring, fortunes. You did know, 
How much you were my conqueror ; and that 
My ſword, made weak by my affection, would 
Obey it on all cauſes. 
CE. —Pardon, pardon. 
Avr. Fall not a tear, I ſay; one of them rates 
All that is won and loſt : Give me a kiſs ; 
Even this F repays me. We ſent our ſoothſayer, 
Is he come back ?__Love, I am full of lead: . 
Some wine, there, and our viands : — Fortune knows, 


We ſcorn her moſt, when moſt ſhe offers blows. [Exeunt, 
D 3 
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SCENE IV. Ida in Egypt. Caſar's Text. 


Enter Cx SAR, ThyREUs, DoLABELLA, and Others. 
Cs. Let him appear, that's come from Antony: 


Know you him? 

Dot. —Cz/ar, tis his ſoothſayer : 
An argument that he is pluck'd, "hea hither 
He ſends ſo poor a pinion of his wing, 
Which had ſuperfluous Kings for meſlengers, 
Not many moons gone by, 

Enter Soothſayer. 

Cs. —Approach, and ſpeak. 

Soo. Such as I am, I come from Antony : 
I was of late as petty to his ends, 
As is the morn dew on the mirtle leaf 
To his grand fea. 

Cs. —Be it ſo; Declare thine office. 

Soo. Lord of his fortunes he ſalutes thee, and 
Requires to live in Egypt : which not granted, 
He leſſens his requeſt ; and of thee ſues 
To let him breath between the heavens and earth, 
A private man in Athens: This for him. 


Next, Cleopatra does confeſs thy greatneſs ; 


Submits her to thy might; and of thee craves 
The circle of the Prol/emzes for her heirs, 
Now hazarded to thy grace. 
C. —For Antony, 
I have no ears to his requeſt. The Queen 
Of audience, nor defire, ſhall fail; ſo ſhe 
From Egypt drive her all-diſgraced friend, 
Or take his life there : This if ſhe 
She ſhall not ſue unheard. So to them both. 
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Soo. Fortune purſue thee ! 
Cs. —Bring him through the bands... 
[Exit Soothſayer, attended. 

To try thy eloquence, now's the time : Diſpatch ; 
From Antony win Cleopatra : promiſe, 
And in our name, what ſhe requires ; add more, 
From thine invention offers : Women are not, 
In their beſt fortunes, ſtrong ; but want will perjure 
The ne'er-touch'd veſtal : Try thy cunning, Thyrens ; 
Make thine own edict for thy pains, which we 
Will anſwer as a law. 

Tar, —Czſar, I go. 

CA. Obſerve how Antony becomes his flaw ; 
And what thou think'ſt his very action ſpeaks 
In every power that moves, 

Tar. Cæſar, I ſhall. [Exeunt, 


SCENE V. Alexandria. A Room in the Paldee. 
Enter CLEOPATRA, ENOBARBUS, Charmian, and Iras. 

CE. What ſhall we do, Enobarbus ? 

Eno. —Drink, and die. 

Cx E. Is Antony, or we, in fault for this? 

Eno. Antony only, that would make his will 
Lord of his reaſon, What though you fled 
From that great face of war, whoſe ſeveral ran 
Frighted each other ? why ſhould he follow you ? 
The itch of his affection ſhould not then 
Have nick'd his captainſhip ; at ſuch a point, 
When half to half the world oppos'd, he being 
The meered queſtion: Twas a ſhame no leſs 
Than was his loſs, to courſe your flying flags, 
And leave his navy gazing. 
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CIE. —Prythee, peace. 

Enter Ax rox v, and Soothſayer. 

Ax r. Is that his anſwer ? 

Soo. —Ay, my lord. 

Avr. —The Queen 
* then have courteſy, ſo ſhe will yield 

s up. 

Mag —My lord, he ſays ſo. 

ANT, —Let her know't.— 

To the boy Cz/ar ſend this grizl'd head, 
And he will fill thy wiſhes to the brim 
With principalities. 

CIE. —That head, my lord? 

Avr. To him again; Tell him, he wears the roſe 
Of youth upon him ; from which, the world ſhould note 
Something particular : his coin, ſhips, legions, 

May be a coward's ; whoſe miniſtries would prevail 
Under the ſervice of a child, as ſoon 
As i'the command of Cz/ar : I dare him therefore 
To lay his gay compariſons apart, 
And anſwer me declin'd, ſword againſt ſword, 
Ourſelves alone: III write it; follow me. 

[Exeunt ANTONY, and Soothſayer. 

Evo. « Yes, like enough; high-battl'd Cz/ar will 
« Unſtate his happineſs, and be ſtag'd to the ſhew " 
« Againſt a ſworder * I ſee, men's judgments are * 
A parcel of their fortunes ; and things outward '' 
« Do draw the inward quality after them,” 

« To ſuffer all alike. That he ſhould dream,” 
„Knowing all meaſures, the full Cæſar will“ 

« Anſwer his emptineſs ! Cz/ar, thou haſt ſubdu'd * 
His judgment too.“ 
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Enter an Attendant. 

Att. A meſlenger from Cæſar. 

CIE. What, no more ceremony [See, my women, 
Againſt the blown roſe may they ſtop their noſe, 
That kneel'd' unto the buds. Admit him, fir. 

[Exit Attendant. 

Eno. « Mine honeſty, and I, begin to ſquare.” 
4 The loyalty, well held to fools, does make 
« Our faith meer folly: Vet, he, that can endure ” 
« To follow with allegiance a fall'n lord,” 

«« Does conquer him that did his maſter conquer,” 
« And earns a place i'the ſtory,” 
Enter TaYREvVsS. 

CE. —Czſar's will? 

Tar, Hear it apart. 

Ci x. None but friends; ſay on boldly. 

Tar, So, haply, are they friends to Antony. 

Eno. He needs as many, fir, as Cz/ar has ; 

Or needs not us. If Cæſar pleaſe, our maſter 
Will leap to be his friend: Or, as you know, 
Whoſe he is, we are; and that is, Cz/ar's. 

Tar. $0.4. | 
Thus then, thou moſt renown'd ; Cæſar entreats, 
Not to conſider in what caſe thou ſtand'ſt 
Further than he is Cæſar. 

CIE. —Go on: Right royal. 

Tar, He knows, that you embrace not Antony 
As you did love, but as you fear'd him. 

CIE. —O! 

Tar. The ſcars upon your honour, therefore, he 
Does pity, as conſtrained blemiſhes, | 
Not as deſerv'd. 
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CEE. —He is a god, and knows 
What is moſt right: Mine honour was not yielded, 
But conquer'd meerly. 

Eno, — To be fare of that,” 

« I will aſk Antony. Sir, fir, thou art ſo leaky,” 
That we muſt leave thee to thy ſinking, for“ 
Thy deareſt quit thee.” [Exit ENoBARBUs, 

Tar. —Shall I ſay to Cz/ar 
What you require of him ? for he partly 
To be defir'd to give. It much would pleaſe him, 
That of his fortunes you ſhould make a ſtaff | 
To lean upon: but it would warm his ſpirits, 

To hear from me you had left Antony, 
And put yourſelf under his ſhroud, the great, 
The univerſal landlord. 

CE. —What's your name? 

Tar. My name is Thyreus. 

CEE. —Moſt kind meſſenger, 
Say to great Cæſar this, In deputation 
I kiſs his conquering hand: tell him, I am prompt 
To lay my crown at his feet, and there to kneel: 
Tell him, from his all-obeying breath I hear 
The doom of Egypt. 4 

Tur. —Tis your nobleſt courſe. 
Wiſdom and fortune combatting together, 
If that the former dare but what it can, 
No chance may ſhake it. Give me grace to lay 
My duty on your hand. 

CEE. —Your Cæſar's father oft, ¶ giving her Hand. 
When he hath mus'd of taking kingdoms in, 
Beſtow'd his lips on that unworthy place, 

As it rain'd kiſſes. 
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Re-enter ENOBARBUS, it ANTONY, 
Avr. —Favours, by Jove that thunders !_. 
What art thou, fellow ? 
Tur. —One, that but performs 
The bidding of the fulleſt man, and worthieſt 
To have command obey'd. 
'Eno. — You will be whip'd.“ [and devils ! 
Avr. Approach, there; — Ah, you kite! Now, gods 
Authority melts from me of late: when I cry'd, 50 
Like boys unto a muſs, Kings would ſtart forth, 
And cry, Your will ?__Have you no ears? I am 
Enter Attendants. 
Antony yet. Take hence this Zack, and whip him. 
Eno. «Tis better playing with a lion's whelp,” 
« Than with an old one dying.” 
Avr. —Moon and ſtars ! 
Whip him: _Wer't twenty of the greateſt tributaries 
That do acknowledge Cæſar, ſhould I find them 
So ſaucy with the hand of ſhe F here, (What's her name, 
Since ſhe was Cleopatra ? )_.Whip him, fellows, 
Till. like a boy, you ſee him cringe his face, 
And whine aloud for mercy: Take him hence, 
Tar, Mark Antony, BY: 
Avr. —Tug him away: being whip'd, 
Bring him again :__This Jack of Cz/ar's ſhall 
Bear us an errand to him... 
Exeunt Attendants, wwith ThyYREUS. 
You were half blaſted ere I knew you: Ha! 
Have I my pillow left unpreſt in Rome, 
Forborn the getting of a lawful race, 
And by a jem of women, to be abus'd 
By one that looks on feeders ? 
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CE. —Good my lord. 
Avr. You have been a bogler ever: 
But when we in our viciouſneſs grow hard, 
(O, miſery on't ! ) the wiſe gods ſeel our eyes 
In our own filth ; drop our clear judgments ; make us 
Adore our errors; laugh at us, while we ſtrut 
To our confuſion.  _ | 
Cr. —O, is't come to this? 

Axr. I found you as a morſel, cold upon 
Dead Cz/ar's trencher : nay, you were a fragment 
Of Cneius Pompey's ; beſides what hotter hours, 
Unregiſter'd in vulgar fame, you have 
Luxuriouſly pick'd out: For, I am ſure, 

Though you can gueſs what temperance ſhould be, 
You know not what it is. 

CZE. —Wherefore is this? 

Ax r. To let a fellow that will take rewards, 
And ſay, God guit you ! be familiar with 
My play-fellow, your hand; this kingly ſeal, 

Re-enter Attendants, with ThyREvus. 
And plighter of high hearts! O, is he whip'd ? 

1. A. * my . , 

Avr. —Cry'd he? an 'd he pardon ? 

1. A. He did aſk 33 

Avr. If that thy father live, let him repent 
Thou waſt not made his daughter; and be thou ſorry 
To follow Cæſar in his triumph, ſince 
Thou haſt been whip'd for following him: henceforth, 
The white hand of a lady fever thee, 

Shake thou to look on't. Get thee back to Cæſar, 
Tell him thy entertainment: Look, thou ſay, 
He makes me angry with him : for he ſeems 
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Proud and diſdainful; harping on what I am, 
Not what he knew I was : He makes me angry ; 
And at this time moſt eaſy 'tis to do't ; 
When my good ſtars, that were my former guides, 
Have empty left their orbs, and ſhot their fires 
Into the abiſm of hell. If he miſlike 
My ſpeech, and what is done; tell him, he has 
Hipparchus, my enfranched bondman, whom 
He may at pleaſure whip, or hang, or torture, 
As he ſhall like, to quit me: Urge it thou; 
Hence with thy ſtripes, be gone. [ Exit Tuxxkus. 
CIE. Have you done yet? 
AnT. —Alack, our terrene moon 
Is now eclips'd ; and it portends alone 
The fall of Antony / 
Cr E. —I muſt ſtay his time. [to her Women. 


Avr. To flatter Cz/ar, would you mingle eyes 
With one that ties his points ? 


Cx E. Not know me yet? 

AnT. Cold-hearted toward me? 

CIE. —Ah, dear, if I be ſo, 
From my cold heart let heaven engender hail, 
And poiſon it in the ſource ; and the firſt ſtone 
Drop in my neck: as it determines, ſo 
Diſſolve my life] The next Cæſarion {mite ! 
"Till, by degrees, the memory of my womb, 
Together with my brave Egyptians all, 
By the diſcandying of this pelleted ſtorm, 
Lie graveleſs ; till the flies and gnats of Nil 
Have bury'd them for prey ! 

Avr. —I am fatisfy'd. 
Cz/ar ſits down in Alexandria ; where 
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I will oppoſe his fate. Our force by land 

Hath nobly held ; our ſever'd navy too 

Have knit again, and fleet, threat'ning moſt ſea-like... 
Where haſt thou been, my heart ?_.Doſt thou hear, lady? 
If from the field I ſhall return once more 

To kiſs theſe lips, I will appear in blood ; 

I and my ſword will earn our chronicle ; 

There is hope in it yet. 

CEE. —That's my brave lord! 

AnT. I will be treble- ſinew'd, hearted, breath'd, 
And fight maliciouſly : for when mine hours 
Were nice and lucky, men did ranſom lives 
Of me for jeſts ; but now, I'll ſet my teeth, 

And ſend to darkneſs all that ſtop me. Come, 
Let's have one other gaudy night: call to me 
All my ſad captains, fill our bowls ; once more 
Let's mock the midnight bell. 

CLE. —lIt is my birth-day: 
I had thought, to have held it poor; but, ſince my lord 
Is Antony again, I will be Cleopatra. 

AnT. We'll yet do well. 

Cr E. Call all his noble captains to my lord. 

AnT. Doſo,we'll ſpeak to them ; and to-night I'll force 
The wine peep through their ſcars. Come on, my Queen; 
There's ſap in't yet. The next time I do fight, 

Fll make death love me; for I will contend 
Even with his peſtilent ſithe. 
[Exeunt ANTONY, CLEOPATRA, Cha. Ira. and Att. 

Exo. Now he'll out-ſtare the lightning. To be furious, 
Is, to be frighted out of fear: in that mood, 

The dove will peck the eſtridge; and I ſee ſtill, 
A diminution in our captain's brain 
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Reſtores his heart: When valour preys on reaſon, 
It eats the ſword it fights* with. I will ſeek 


Some way to leave him. Exit. 
C᷑k:̃8.ñ;ñK᷑ — ..—'ʃ 
ACT IV. 


SCENE I. The ſame. Another Room. 
Lu Ax rox and CLEOPATRA; CHARMIAN,. 
Iras, and Others, attending. 
Abe. Eres mine. armour, Eros 
CIE. —Sleep a little. 
Avr. No, my chuck. Eros, come; mine armour, Eros 
| Enter Eros, with ——— 
Come, my good fellow, put thine iron on:— 
If fortune be not ours to-day, it is 
Becauſe we brave her. Come. ' [Eros arms him. 
CZE. —Nay, Ill help too. 
Avr. What's this for? Ah, let be, let be! thou art 
The armourer of my heart: Falſe, falſe ; this, this. 
Cx E. Sooth, la, I'll help: Thus it muſt be. 
Avr. —Well, well ; 
We ſhall thrive now._Sceſt thou, my good fellow ? 
Go, put on thy defences. 
Exo. —Briefly, fir. 
Cx E. Is not this buckPd well? 
Avr. —O, rarely, rarely: * 
He that unbuckles this, till we do pleaſe 
To doff't for our repoſe, ſhall hear a ftorm.... 
Thou fumbl'ſt, Eros; and my Queen's a ſquire 
More tight at this, than thou: Diſpatch.— O, love, 
That thou could'ſt ſee my wars to day, and knew'ſt 
The royal occupation ! thou ſhould'ſt ſee 
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Enter an Officer, arm d. 
A work man in't. Good morrow to thee ; welcome; 
Thou look'ſt like him that knows a warlike charge: 
To buſineſs that we love we riſe betime, 
And go to't with delight. 

1.0. —A thouſand, fir, 

Early though't be, have on their rivetted trim, 
And at the port expect you. [ Shout within, Trumpets. 
Enter other Officers, Soldiers, &c. 

2. O. The morn is fair. Good morrow, general. 
all. Good morrow, general. | 

Avr. — Tis well blown, lads. 

This morning, like the ſpirit of a youth 
That means to be of note, begins betimes.— 
So, ſo ; come, give me that: this way; well ſaid. 
Fare thee well, dame, whate'er becomes of me: 
This F 1s a ſoldier's kiſs: rebukable, 
And worthy ſhameful check it were, to ſtand 
On more mechanick compliment; Pll leave thee 
Now, like a man of ſteel.__You that will fight, 
Follow me cloſe ; I'll bring you to't. Adieu. 

[Exeunt Exos, Ax rox x, Officers, and Soldiers. 

CMA. Pleaſe you, retire into your chamber. 

CIE. Lead me. ä 
He goes forth gallantly. That he and Cæſar might 
Determine this great war in ſingle fight! 

Then, Antony, But now—Well, on. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE II. Under the Walls of Alexandria. Antony's Camp. 
Trumpets. Enter Ax rox x, and ERo0s ; DiomebE 
meeting them. 


Dio. The gods make this a happy day to Antony ! 
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Avr. Would thou and thoſe thy ſcars had once pre- 
To make me fight at land ! [-vail'd 
Dro. — Fad'ſt thou done ſo, ; 
The Kings that have revolted, and the ſoldier 
That has this morning left thee, would have ſtill 
Follow'd thy heels. | 
Avr. —Who's gone this morning? 
Dro. —Who? 
One ever near thee: Call for Enobarbus, 
He ſhall not hear thee ; or from Cz/ar's camp 
Say, I am none of thine. 
AnT. —What ſay'ſt thou? 
Dro. —vSir, 
He is with Cz/ar. 

Exo, Sir, his cheſts and treaſure 
He has not with him. 

Avr. —lIs he gone? 

Dio. —Moſt certain. 

AnT. Go, Eros, ſend his treaſure after ; do it, 
Detain no jot of it, I charge thee: write to him 6 
(I will ſabſcribe) gentle adieus, aud greetings: 

Say, that I wiſh he never find more cauſe 
To change a maſter...O, my fortunes have 
Corrupted honeſt men. Diſpatch. O Enobarbus ! 


SCENE III. Before Alexandria. Czfar's Camp. 
Flouriſh. Enter C SsAR, with AGRIPPA, 
EnoBaRBUs, and Others. 

Ces. Go forth, Agrippa, and begin the fight: 
Our will is, Antony be took alive; 
Make it ſo known. | 
AR. —Ceſar, I ſhall. [Exit AGRIPPA. 
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Ces. The time of univerſal peace is near: 
Prove this a proſperous —2 the three · nook d world 
Shall bear the ng 
— an L Officer. 
OF. = 
Is come into the field. 
Cs. —Go, charge Agrippa 
Plant thoſe that have revolted in the van ; 
That Antony may ſeem to ſpend his fury 
Upon himſelf. [Exeunt CSsAR, and Train. 
Exo. Alexas did revolt: he went to Jewry, on 
Affairs of Antony; there did perſuade 
Great Herod to incline himſelf to Cæſar, | 
And leave his maſter Ant for this pains, 
Cz/ar hath hang'd him. Canidhus, and the reſt 
That fell — have entertainment, but 
No honourable truſt. I have done ill ; 
Of which I do accuſe myſelf ſo ſorely, 
That I will joy no more. 
Exter a Soldier. 
Sol. —Enobarbus, Antony 
Hath after thee ſent all thy —— with 
His bounty over-plus: The meſſenger 
Came on my guard; and at thy tent is now, 
Unloading of his mules. 
Exo. 5 we it you. 
Sol. Il mock not, Enobarbus, 
I tell you true: Beſt you ſee ſafe the bringer 
Out of the hoſt; I muſt attend mine office, 
Or would have done't myſelf, Your Emperor 
Continues ſtill a Jove. [ Exit Soldier. 
Exo. I am alone the villain of the earth, 
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And feel I am ſo moſt. O Antony, 

Thou mine of bounty, how would'ſt thou have pay'd 
My better ſervice, when my turpitude 

Thou doſt ſo crown with gold! This bows my heart: 
If ſwift thought break it not, a ſwifter mean 

Shall — thought; but thought will do't, I feel. 
I fight againſt thee ! no: I will go ſeek 

Some ditch, wherein to die ; the foul'ſt beſt fits 

My latter part of life. ä [Exit. 


SCENE IV. Between the Camps. Field of Bath. 
| Alarums. Enter AcRr1PPa, and Forces. | 

AoE. Retire, we have engag'd ourſelves too far: 
Cæſar himſelf has work, and our oppreſſion 
Exceeds. what we expected. [Retreat. Exeunt. 

Alarumt. Enter AnToNyY, and Forces; 
with DromEeDE, wounded. 

Dro. O my brave Emperor, this is fought indeed : 
Had we done fo at firſt, we had driv'n them home 
With clouts about their heads. 

Avr. —Thou bleed'ſt apace. 

Dro. I had a wound here that was like a *, 

But now 'tis made an H. Laa afar eff. 

AnT. —They do retire. 

Dro. We'll beat em into nnn, 1 have yet 
Room for ſix ſcotches more. 

Enter ER os. 

Exo. They are beaten, ſir; and our advantage ſerves 
For a fair victory. 

Dio. —Let us ſcore their backs, 

And ſnatch 'em up, as we take haves, behind * 
"Tis ſport, to maul a runner. | 
E 2 
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Avr. —I will reward thee | | ' 
Once for thy ſprightly comfort, and ten-fold 
For thy good valour. Come thee on. 

Dio. —PII halt after. [Exeunt. 


SCENE V. Gates of Alexandria. 

Enter Ax rox, matching ; Diomede, and Forces. 

ANT. We have beat him to his camp; Run one before, 
And let the Queen know of our geſts : ...To-morrow, 
Before the ſun ſhall ſee us, we'll ſpill the blood 
That has to-day eſcap'd. I thank you all; 
For doughty-handed are you; and have fought, 
Not as you ſerv'd the cauſe, but as 't had been 
Each man's like mine; you have all ſhewn you Hector: 
Enter the city, clip your wives, your friends, 
Tell them your feats ; whilſt they with joyful tears 
Waſh the congealment from your wounds, and kiſs | 
The honour'd gaſhes whole... Give me thy hand, [is Dio. 

Enter CLEOPATRA, attended. 

To this great fairy I'll commend thy acts, 
Make her thanks bleſs thee. O thou day o'the world, 
Chain mine arm'd neck; leap thou, attire and all, 
Through proof of harneſs to my heart, and there 
Ride on the pants triumphing. 

CIE. —Lord of lords, y 
O infinite virtue, comꝰſt thou ſmiling from 
The world's great ſnare uncaught ? 

AnT. My nightingale, 
We have beat them to their beds. What, girl? though grey 
Do ſomething mingle with our brown; yet have we 
A brain that nouriſhes our nerves, and can | 
Get goal for goal of youth. Behold this F man, 
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Commend unto his lips thy favouring hand; 
Kiſs it, my warrior: _he hath fought to-day, 
As if a god, in hate of mankind, had 
Deſtroy'd in ſuch a ſhape. 
CLz. Il give thee, friend, 
An armour all of gold; it was a King's. 
Avr. He has deſerv'd it, were it carbuncl'd 
Like holy Phebus' car. Give me thy hand; 
Through Alexandria make a jolly march; 
Bear our hackt targets like the men that owe them: 
Had our great palace the capacity 
To camp this hoſt, we all would ſup together ; 
And drink carowſes to the next day's fate, 
Which promiſes royal peril.— Trumpeters, 
With brazen din blaſt you the city's ear; 
Make mingle with our rattling tabourines ; 
That heaven and earth may ſtrike their ſounds together, 
Applauding our approach. [Flouriſh. Exeunt. 


SCENE VI. Out-ſtirts of Czſar's Camp. 
Sentinels wpon their Pos. Enter ENOBARBUs. 
3. S. If we be not reliev'd within this hour, 
We muſt return to the court of guard: 'The night 
Is ſhiny ; and, they ſay, we ſhall embattle 
By the ſecond hour i'the morn. 
1. S. —This laſt day was 
A ſhrewd one to us. 
Exo. O, bear me witneſs, night, — 
2.8, — What man is this? 
1. S. Stand cloſe, and liſt him.“ 
Exo. Be witneſs to me, o thou bleſſed moon, 
When men revolted ſhall upon record 
E 3 
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Bear hateful memory, poor Enobarbus did 
Before thy face repent. 
3. S. —« Enobarbus !” 
2. S. —« Peace ; hark further.” 
Exo. O ſovereign miſtreſs of true melancholy, 
The poiſonous damp of night diſpunge upon me; 
That life, a very rebel to my will, 
May hang no longer on me: Throw my heart 
Againſt the flint and hardneſs of my fault ; | 
Which, being dry'd with grief, will break to powder, 
And finiſh all foul thoughts. O Antony, 
Nobler than my revolt is infamous, 
Forgive me in thine own particular ; 
But let the world rank me in regiſter 
A maſter-leaver, and a fugitive: 
O Antony! o Antony! Lies. 
1. S. — Let's ſpeak to him.“ 
3. S. „Let's hear him further, for the things he ſpeaks” 
« May concern Cz/ar.” 
2. S. —« Let's do ſo. But he ſleeps.” 
3. S. „ Swoons, rather; for ſo bad a prayer as his“ 
„Was never yet for ſleep.” 
1. S. —Go we to him. 


2. S. Awake, fir, to Eno. 
Awake; ſpeak to us. 
1. S. Hear you, fir? [ /aking him, 
3. S. The hand | 
Of death hath raught him. Drum afar off. 


Hark, how the drums demurely wake the ſleepers : 
Let's bear him to the court of guard; he is 

Of note: our hour is fully out. 

2. S. Come on then; 
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SCENE VII. Hills without the City. 


Enter Au ron x, and DioMEDE, with Forces, marching. 

ANT. Their preparation is to-day for ſea ; 

We pleaſe them not by land. 

Dro. —For both, my lord. 

AnT. I would, they'd fight the fire, or i'the air; 
We'd fight there too. But this it is, Our foot, 
Upon the hills adjoining to the city, 

Shall ſtay with us: order for ſea is given ; 

They have put forth the haven: Hie we on, 

Where their appointment we may beſt diſcover, 

And look on their endeavour. [ Exeunt. 
Enter C=sar, and his Forces, marching, 

Cs. But being charg'd, we will be ſtill by land, 
Which, as I take't, we ſhall ; for his beſt force 
Is forth to man his gallies. To the vales, 

And hold our beſt advantage. [ Exeunt. 
Re-enter Ax rox , and D1OMEDE. [ſtand, 

ANT. Yet they're not join'd : Where yonder pine does 
I ſhall diſcover all: I'll bring thee word 
Straight, how 'tis like to go. [Extt. 

Dro. —Swallows have built 
In Cleopatra's ſails their neſts: the augurers 
Say, they know not, they cannot tell ; look grimly, 
And dare not ſpeak their knowledge. Antony 
Is valiant, and dejected; and, by ſtarts, 

His fretted fortunes give him hope, and fear, 
Of what he has, and has not. [Shouts afar off. 
Re-enter ANTONY, haſiily. 
Avr. —All is loſt; 
E 4 
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This foul Egyptian hath betrayed me: 
My fleet hath yielded to the 90 and yonder 
They caſt their caps up, and carowſe together 
Like friends long loſt.— Triple - turn d whore! *tis thou 
Haſt ſold me to this novice ; and my heart 
Makes only wars on thee. Bid them all fly ; 
For when I am reveng'd upon my charm, 
I have done all; Bid them all fly, be gone. 
[Exit Dromene. 
O ſun, thy up-riſe ſhall I ſee no more: 
Fortune and Antony part here ; even here 
Do we ſhake hands. All come to this ? m—_ hearts 
That ſpaniel'd me at heels, to whom I 
Their wiſhes, do diſcandy, melt their ſw 
On bloſſoming Cz/ar ; and this pine is "bark'd, 
That over-top'd them all. Betray'd 1 am: 
(O this falſe ſoil of Egypt!) This grave charm, 
Whoſe eye beck'd forth my wars, and call'd them home; 
Whoſe boſom was my crownet, my chief end,— 
Like a true gipſy, hath, at faſt and looſe, 
Beguil'd me to the very heart of loſs. 
Enter CLEOPATRA. 
What, b Eros Ah, thou ſpell! Avant. 
CIE. Why is my lord enrag'd againſt his love ? 
Avr. Vaniſh ; or I ſhall give thee thy deſerving, 
And blemiſh Ceſar s triumph. Let him take thee, 
And hoiſt thee up to the ſhouting plebeians: 
Follow his chariot, like the greateſt ſpot 
Of all thy ſex ; moſt 3 be — 
For poor'ſt diminutives, for doits; and let 
Patient Of4awia plough thy viſage up [gone,— 


With her prepared nails. [Exit CLE.] Tis well thou'rt 
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Tf it be well to live: But better 't were, 

Thou fell'ſt into my fury; for one death 

Might have prevented many. Eros, ho! 

The ſhirt of Neſus is upon me: Teach me, 

Alcides, thou mine anceſtor, thy rage: 

Let me lodge Lichas on the horns o'the moon ; 

And with thoſe hands that graſp'd the heavieſt club 
Subdue my worthieſt ſelf. The witch ſhall die; 

To the Roman boy ſhe hath ſold me, and I fall 

Under this plot: ſhe dies for't.__Eros, ho! [Exit. 


SCENE VIII. Alexandria. A Room in the Palace. 
Enter CLEOPATRA, CHARMIAN, Iras, and Mardian. 
Crx. Help me, my women: O, he is more mad 

Than Telamor for his ſhield ; the boar of Theſſaly 
Was never ſo imboſt. 
Ca 4. —To the monument; 
There lock yourſelf, and ſend him word you are FE 
The ſoul and body rive not more in parting, 
Than greatneſs going off. 
CE. To the monument: 
Mardian, go tell him I have ſlain myſelf; 
Say, that the laſt I ſpoke was, Antony, 
And word it, prythee, piteouſly: Hence, Mardian ; 
And bring me how he takes my death. To the monument. 


SCENE IX. The ſame. Another Room. 
Enter Ax rox, and Eros. 
Avr. Eros, thou yet behold'ſt me? 
Erxo. Ay, noble lord. 
Avr. Sometime, we ſee a cloud that's dragoniſh ; 
A vapour, ſometime, like a bear, or lion, 
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A forked mountain, or blue promontory 

With trees upon't, that nod unto the wind, 

And mock our eyes with air: Thou haſt ſeen theſe figns ; 
They are black veſper's pageants ? 

Exo. —Ay, my lord. 

Avr. That, which is now a horſe, even with a thought 
The rack diſlimns ; and makes it indiſtinct, 

As water 1s in water. 

Exo. It does, my lord. | 

Avr. My good knave, Eros, now thy captain is 
Even ſuch a body: here I am Antony ; 

Yet cannot hold this viſible ſhape, my knave. 

I made theſe wars for Egypt: and the Queen, 

Whoſe heart, I thought, I had, for ſhe had mine; 

Which, whilſt it was mine, had annext unto't 

A million more, now loſt,—fhe, Eros, has 

Pack'd cards with Cæſar, and falſe-play'd my glory 

Unto an enemy's triumph. 

Nay, weep not, gentle Eros ; there is left us 

Ourſelves, to end ourſelves. O, thy vile lady! 
Enter MARDIAN. 

She has rob'd me of my ſword. 

Miz. —No, Antony; 

My miſtreſs loy'd thee, and her fortunes mingl'd 
With thine entirely. 

Avr. Hence, ſaucy eunuch ; peace; 

She hath betray'd me, and ſhall die the death, 

Mix. Death of one perſon can be pay'd but once; 
And that ſhe hath diſcharg'd : What thou would'ſt do, 
Is done unto thy hand; the laſt ſhe ſpake 
Was, Antony! moſt noble Antony ! 
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Then in the midſt a tearing groan did break 
The name of Antony; it was divided 
Between her heart and lips: ſhe render'd life, 
Thy name fo bury'd in her. | 

Avr. —Dead then? 

MIR. — Dead. 

Avr. Unarm me, Eros; the long day's taſk is done, 
And we muſt ſleep: __That thou depart'ſt hence ſafe, 
Does pay thy labour richly;Go....[ Exi: Max. ] Pluck off,. 
The ſeven-fold ſhield of 4;ax cannot keep | 
The battery from my heart. O, cleave, my ſides ! 
Heart, once be ſtronger than thy continent, p 
Crack thy frail caſe! _Apace, Eros, apace.— 

No more a ſoldier : Bruiſed pieces, go ; 
You have been nobly born... From me a while. 


[Exit Exos. 

I will o'er-take thee, Cleopatra, and 
Weep for my pardon. So it muſt be, for now 
All length is torture; ſince the torch is out, 
Lie down, and ſtray no farther : Now all labour 
Mars what it does ; yea, very force entangles 
Itſelf with ſtrength : Seal then, and all is done..... 
Eros I come, my Queen: Eros Stay for me: 
Where ſouls do couch on flowers, we'll hand in hand; 
And with our ſprightly port make the ghoſts gaze: 
Dido and her neas ſhall want troops, 
And all the haunt be ours. Come, Eros, Eros. 
| Re-enter Eros. 

Exo. What would my lord? 

Avr. —Since Cleopatra dy'd, | 
I have liv'd in ſuch diſhonour, that the gods 
Deteſt my baſeneſs, I, that with my ſword 
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Quarter'd the world, and o'er green Neptune's back 
With ſhips made cities, condemn myſelf, to lack 
The courage of a woman; leſs noble-minded 
Than ſhe, which, by her death, our Cæſar tells, 
Jam conqueror of myſelf. Thou art ſworn, Eros, 
That, when the exigent ſhould come, (which now 
Is come, indeed) when I ſhould ſee behind me 
The inevitable proſecution of 
Difgrace and horror, that, on my command, 
Thou then would'| kill me: do't, the time is come: 
Thou ſtrik'ſt not me, tis Cz/ar thou defeat'ſt. 
Put colour in thy cheek. 

Exo. -The gods withhold me! 
Shall I do that, which all the Parthian darts, 
Though enemy, loſt aim, and could not ? 

ANT. —Eros, 
Would'ſt thou be window'd in great Rome, and ſee 
Thy maſter thus f with pleach'd arms, bending down 
His corrigible neck, his face ſubdu'd 
To penetrative ſhame ; whilſt the wheel'd ſeat 


Of fortunate Cz/ar, drawn before him, branded 
His baſeneſs that enſu'd ? 


Exo. -I would not ſee't. 

Avr. Come then; for with a wound I muſt be curd. 
Draw that thy honeſt ſword, which thou haſt worn 

Moſt uſeful for thy country. 

Eo. =O, fir, pardon me. 

AnT. When I did make thee free, ſwor'ſ thou not then 
To do this when I bad thee? Do it at once; 
Or thy precedent ſervices are all 
But accidents unpurpos'd. Draw, and come. 

Exo. Turn from me then that noble countenance, 
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Wherein the worſhip of the whole world lies. | 
Avr. Lo thee. turning away his Face, 
EO. My ſword is drawn. | 
Avr. —Then let at do at once 
The thing why thou haſt drawn it. 
'Exo. My dear maſter, 
My captain, and my Emperor, let me ſay, 
Before I ſtrike this bloody ſtroke, farewel. 
Avr. Tis ſaid, man; and farewel. 
Exo. —Farewel, great chief. 
Shall I ſtrike now ? 
Ar. Now, Eros. do eſcape the ſorrow 
Exo. Why, there then: [ Falling on his Sword) Thus I 
Of Antony's death. [ dies. 
AnT, —Thrice nobler than myſelf ! A 
Thou teacheſt me, o valiant Eros, what 
I ſhould, and thou could'ſt not. My Queen and Eros 
Have, by their brave inſtruction, got upon me 
A nobleneſs in record: But I will be 
A bride-groom in my death, and run into't Eros, 
As to a lover's bed. Come then; Tating — and, 
Thy maſter dies thy ſcholar ; to do thus [running on it. 
I learnt of thee, How ! not yet dead? not dead ? 
Enter Guard, and DERCETAS. 
The guard? how ! _.O, diſpatch me. | 
1. G. —What's the noiſe ? ſend 
ANT. I have done my work ill, friends; O, make an 
Of what I have begun. 
2. G. —The ſtar is fallen. 
1. G. And time is at his period. 
all, —Alas, and woe! | 
AnT. Let him, that loves me, ſtrike me dead. 
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. G, —Not I. 
G. Nor I. 
3. G. Nor any one. [Exennt Guard. 
Dx. Thy death and fortunes bid thy followers fly. 
This F ſword but ſhewn to Cæſar, with this 3 
Shall enter me with him. 
Enter Diouz ox. 
Dro. - Where's Antony ? 
DER. There, Diomede, there. 
Dio. —Lives he? Wilt thou not anſwer, man? 
[Exit DeRCETAs, with the Sword. 
Avr. Art thou there, Diomede ? Draw thy ſword, and 

Sufficing ſtrokes for death. [give me 
Dro. —Moft abſolute lord, 

The Empreſs Cleopatra ſent me to thee. 

Avr. When did ſhe ſend thee ? 

Dro. Now, my lord. 

AnT. Where is ſhe ? fear 
Dro. Lockt in her monument. She had a propheſying 

Of what hath come to paſs : for when ſhe faw 

(Which never ſhall be found) you did ſafpe& 

She had diſpos'd with Cæſar, and that your rage 

Would not be purg'd, ſhe ſent you word ſhe was dead ; 

But, fearing fince how it might work, hath ſent 

Me to proclaim the truth ; and I am come, 

I dread, too late. [thee. 
AnT. Too late, Diomede : Call my guard, I pry- 
Dio. Whatho, the Emperor's guard ! The guard,what 

Enter ſome of the Guard. ſho! 

Come, your lord calls. 

Avr. Bear me, good friends, where Cleopatra bides ; 

Tis the laſt ſervice that I ſhall command you. 


— — — — 
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1. G. Woe are we, fir, you may nat live to wear 
All your true followers out. £ 

all —Moſt heavy day! 

ANT. Nay, good my fellows, do not pleaſe ſharp fate, 
To grace it with your ſorrows: bid that welcome 
Which comes to puniſh us, and we puniſh it 
4, to bear it lightly. Take me up: 

J have led you oft ; carry me now, good friends, | 
And have my thanks for all. {[ZExeunt, — Antony. | 


SCENE X. The ſame. A Monument. 
Enter, at a Window, above, CLEOPATRA, | | 
CHARMIAN, and IRas. | 
CL: xz. O Charmian, I will never go from hence. | 
Ca4. Be comforted, dear madam. | 
CLE. 3 I will not: | "i 
All ſtrange and terrible events are welcome, | | 
But — we deſpiſe; our ſize of ſorrow, 

Proportion d to our cauſe, muſt be as great | 
Enter DromeDE. | 
As that which makes it. How now? is he dead? | 
Dro. His death's upon him, but not dead. Look out | 
O'the other fide your monument, But ſee, | 

His guard have brought him hither. . | 
Enter Ax rox x, born by the Guard, 
Crz. —O ſun, ſun, | 
Burn the great ſphere thou mov'ſt in ! darkling ſtand | 
The varying ſhore o'the world IO Autan, | | 
| 


| 

Antony, Antony Charmian, help; help, Las; 
Help, Giends below ; let's draw him hither. 

AnT. —Peace: 

Not Cz/ar's valour hath o'er- thrown had” | | 

| 


But Antony s hath triumph'd on itſelf. | 
CL x. So it ſhould be, that none but Antony 
Should conquer Antony; But woe tis fo ! 
Avr. I am dying, Egypt, dying; only yet 
I here importune death a while, until 
Of many thouſand kiſſes the poor laſt 
J lay upon thy lips: Come down. 
CIE. II dare not, 
(Dear, dear my lord, your panlon that I dare not) 
Leſt I be taken: Not the imperious ſhew r, 
Of the. full-fortun'd Cæſar ever ſhall 
Be broocht with me ; if knives, drugs, ſerpents, have 
Edge, ſting, or operation, I am ſafe: 
Your wife Octavia, with her modeſt eyes, 
And till concluſion, ſhall acquire no honour 
Demuring upon me. But come, come, Antony,... 
Help me, my women, we 2 — _ thee u 
Aſſiſt, good friends. — Women, 
throw out certain — 4 ; — auhich the People 
below put Antony, and he is drawn up. 
Avr. —O, quick, or I am gone. | 
Cx. Here's ſport, indeed ! How heavy weighs my lord! 
Our ſtrength is all gone into heavineſs, 
That makes the weight: Had I great Jund's power, 
The ſtrong-wing'd Mercury ſhould fetch thee up, 
And ſet thee by Fove's ſide. Yet come a little, 
Wiſhers were ever fools ; —o, come, come, come; 
And welcome, welcome ! die, where thou haſt liv'd : 
Quicken with kiſſing; had my lips that power, 
Thus T would I wear them out. 
all, A heavy fight! 
Avr. I am dying, Egypt, dying: 
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Give me ſome wine, and let me ſpeak a little. 
CE. No, let me ſpeak ; and let me rail ſo high, 
That the falſe huſwife fortune break her wheel, 
Provok'd by my offence. 
Avr. —One word, ſweet Queen: 
Of Cz/ar ſeek your honour, with your ſafety. O! 
Cx x. They do not go together. 
Avr. — Gentle, hear me: 
None about Cæſar truſt, but Proculeius. 
CE. My reſolution, and my hands, T'll truſt, 
None about Cz/ar. | 
Avr. The miſerable change now at my end 
Lament nor ſorrow at: but pleaſe your thoughts, 
In feeding them with thoſe my former fortunes 
Wherein I liv'd ; the greateſt prince o'the world, 
The nobleſt: and do now not baſely die, 
Not cowardly put off my helmet; to 
My countryman, a Roman by .a Roman 
Valiantly vanquiſh'd. Now my ſpirit is going, 
I can no more. 
CIE. —Nobleſt of men, wou't die? 
Haſt thou no care of me? ſhall I abide 
In this dull world, which in thy abſence is 
No better than a ſty :O, ſee, my women, [Ant. dies. 
The crown o'the earth doth melt: My lord! 
O, wither'd is the garland of the war, 
The ſoldier's pole is fall'n; young boys, and girls, 
Are level now with men: the odds is gone, 
And there is nothing left remarkable 
Beneath the viſiting moon. 


CMA. —O, quietneſs, lady. [Cleopatra favors. 


1R 4. She is dead too, our ſovereign, 
| F 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Cn4. Lady, 

IA. Madam. 

Cu. O madam, madam, madam! | 

IA. Royal Egypt ! 
Empereſs ! 

Cha. —Peace, peace, ras. [ ſeeing her recover. 

CIE. No more but e en a woman; and commanded 
By ſuch poor paſſion, as the maid that milks, 
And does the meaneſt chares. It were for me, 
To throw my ſcepter at the injurious gods; 
To tell them, that this world did equal theirs, 
Till they had ſtoln our jewel. All's but naught: 
Patience 1s ſottiſh ; and impatience does 
Become a dog that's mad: Then is it ſin, 
To ruſh into the ſecret houſe of death, 
Ere death dare come to us ?..How do you, women? 
What, what? good cheer ! Why, how now, Charmian ? 
My noble girls !—-Ah, women, women! look, 
Our lamp is ſpent, it's out: Good firs, take heart: 
We'll bury him: and then, what's brave, what's noble, 
Let's do it after the high Roman faſhion, 
And make death proud to take us. Come, away: 
This caſe of that huge ſpirit now is cold. 
Ah, women, women! come; we have no friend 
But reſolution, and the briefeſt end. 

[Exeunt ; thoſe above bearing off the Body. 


— — . — — . —ä 


ACT V. 
SCENE I. Camp before Alexandria. 


Enter Cx SAR, with DOLABELLA, AGRIPPA, 
MEcaNas, Gallus, PRocULE1vs, and Others. 
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C. Go to him, Dolabella, bid him yield; 
Being ſo fruſtrated, tell him, he mocks 
The pauſes that he makes. 

Dor. —Ce/ar, I ſhall. [Exit DOLABELLA, 

Enter DRERCETAS, with Antony's Sword. 

C. Wherefore is that? and what art thou, thatdar'ſt 

Ap thus to us ? 
ER. I am calPd Dercetat; 

Mark Antony I ſerv'd, who beſt was worthy 
Beſt to be ferv'd : whilſt he ſtood up, and ſpoke, 
He was my maſter; and I wore my life, 
To ſpend upon his haters : If thou pleaſe 
To take me to thee, as I was to him 
I'll be to Cæſar; if thou pleaſeſt not, 
I yield thee up my life. 

C. —What is't thou ſay'ſt ? 

Dx. I ſay, o Cz/ar, Antony is dead. 

Cs. The breaking of ſo great a thing ſhould make 
A greater crack in nature : — world 
Should have ſhook lions into civil ſtreets, 
And citizens to their dens: The death of Antony 
Is not a ſingle doom; in that name lay 
A moiety of the world. 

DER. —He is dead, Cz/ar ; 
Not by a publick miniſter of juſtice, 
Nor by a hired knife ; but that ſelf hand, 
Which writ his honour in the acts it did, 
Hath, with the courage which the heart did lend it, 
Splitted the heart ieſelf. This T is his ſword, 
I rob'd his wound of it; behold it Rain'd 
With his moſt noble blood. 

Cs, Look you ſad, friends? 

F 2 
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The gods rebuke me, but it is a tidings 
To waſh the eyes of Kings. 
Acxz.—And ſtrange it is, 
That nature muſt compell us to lament 
Our moſt perſiſted deeds. 
Mzc. —His taints and honours 
Weigh'd equal with him. 
AGr.—A rarer ſpirit never 
Did ſteer humanity : but you, gods, will give us 
Some faults to mark us men. Cz/ar is touch'd. 
Mc. When ſuch a ſpacious mirror's ſet before him, 
He needs muſt ſee himſelf. 
Ces. —O Antony, 
I have follow'd thee to this; —But we do launch 
Diſeaſes in our bodies. I muſt perforce 
Have ſhewn to thee ſuch a declining day, 
Or look on thine ; we could not tall together 
In the whole world : But yet let me lament, 
With tears as ſovereign as the blood of hearts, 
That thou, my brother, my competitor 
In top of all deſign, my mate in empire, 
Friend and companion in the front of war, 
The arm of mine own body, and the heart 
Where mine his thoughts did kindle,—that our ſtars, 
Unreconciliable, ſhould divide 
Our equalneſs to this. Hear me, good friends, 
Enter MaRDIan. 
But I will tell you at ſome meeter ſeaſon ; 
The buſineſs of this man looks out of him, 
We'll hear him what he ſays 77 are you, fir ? 
Mx. A poor Egyptian: The Queen my miſtreſs, 
Confin'd in al ſne 2 her — 
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Of thy intents deſires inſtruction; 
That ſhe preparedly may frame herſelf 
To the way ſhe's forc'd to. 

Cs. —Bid her have good heart; 
She ſoon ſhall know of us, by ſome of ours, 
How honourably and how kindly we 
Determin'd have for her; for Cæſar cannot 
Leave to be gentle. 

MR. So the gods preſerve thee ! [Exit, 
Cs. Come hither, Proculeius; Go, and ſay 
We purpoſe her no ſhame: give her what comforts 

The quality of her 1 require; 

Leſt, in her greatneſs, by ſome mortal ſtroke 
She do defeat us: for her life in Rome 

Would be eternaling our triumph: Go; 

And, with your ſpeedieſt, bring us what ſhe ſays, 
And how you find of her. 


PRO. Cæſar, I ſhall. [Exit. 
Ces. Gallus, go you along. Exit Gal.) Where's Dola- 
To ſecond Proculeius ? [ bella, 


all. —Dolabella! | 
Cs. Let him alone, for I remember now 
How he's employ'd ; he ſhall in time be ready. 
Go with me to my tent : where you ſhall ſee, 
How hardly I was drawn into this war; 
How calm and gentle I proceeded till 
In all my writings: Go with me, and ſee 
What I can ſhew in this. [Exeunt. 


SCENE II. Alexandria. A. Room in the Monument. 
Enter CLEOPATRA, CHARMIAN, and Ik As. 
CE. My deſolation does begin to make 
F 3 
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Not being fortune, he's but fortune's knave, 
A miniſter of her will ; And it is great | 
To do that thing that ends all other deeds ; 
Which ſhackles accidents, and bolts up change ; 
Which ſleeps, and never palates more the dung, 
The beggar's nurſe and Cz/ar's. 
Enter PRocULE1Uus, and Gallus, with Soldiers, 
to the Door of the Monument, without. 

Pro. Cæſar ſends greeting to the Queen of Egypt; 
And bids thee ſtudy on what fair demands 
Thou mean'ſt to have him grant thee. 

Cr x. —What's thy name? 

Pro. My name is Proculeius. 

CEE. —Antony 
Did tell me of you, bad me truſt you ; but 
J do not greatly care to be deceiv'd, 
'That have no uſe for truſting. If your maſter 
Would have a Queen his beggar, you muſt tell him, 
That majeſty, to keep decorum, muſt 
No leſs beg than a kingdom: if he pleaſe 
To give me conquer'd Egypt for my ſon, 
He gives me ſo much of mine own, as I 
Will kneel to him with thanks. 

Pro. —Be of good cheer ; 
You are fall'n into a princely hand, fear nothing: 
Make your full reference freely to my lord, 
Who is ſo full of grace, that it flows over 
On all that need: Let me report to him 
Your ſweet dependancy ; * ooh ſhall find 
A conqueror, that will pray in aid for kindneſs, 
Where he for grace is kneel'd to. 
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Cr. Pray vou, tell him 
I am his fortune's vaſſal, and I ſend him 
The greatneſs he has got, I hourly learn 
A doctrine of obedience ; and would gladly 
Look him i'the face. 
Pro, —This Tl rt, dear lady. 
Have comfort; for, I know, your plight is pity'd 
Of him that caus'd it. Fare you well. Har! Gallus! 
« You ſee how eaſily ſhe may be ſurpriz'd d; 
„Guard her till Cæſar come.” [Exit PRocurkius. 
Gallus maintains Converſe with Cleopatra. 
Re-enter, into the Monument, from behind, 
ProCULE1Us, and Soldiers, haſtily. 
1z 4. —O royal Queen! 
CA. O Cleopatra thou art taken, Queen 
CIE. bh ey „quick, good hands. [drawing a Dagger. 
Pxo. old, worthy lady, hold: [ faying her. | 
Do not yourſelf ſuch wrong ; who are in this 
Reliev'd, but not betray'd. 
CLz. —What, of death too, 
That rids our dogs of languiſh ? 
Pro. —Cleopatra, 
Do not abuſe my maſter's bounty, by 
The undoing of yourſelf : let the world ſee 
His nobleneſs well ated, which your death 


Will never let come forth. 
CE. —Where art thou, death? 
Come hither, come ! come, come, and take a Queen 
Worth many babes and beggars !_ 
Pro. —O, temperance, lady. 
CIE. Sir, I will eat no meat, I'll not drink, fir ; 
If idle talk will once be neceſſary, 
| F 4 
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I'll not ſpeak neither: this mortal houſe I'll ruin, 
Do Cz/ar what he can. Know, fir, that I 
Will not wait pinion'd at your maſter's court; 
Nor once be chaſtis d with the ſober eye 
Of dull Ofavia. Shall they hoiſt me up, 
And ſhew me to the ſhouting varletry 
Of cenſuring Rome ? Rather a ditch in Egypt 
Be gentle grave unto me; rather on NI mud 
Lay me ſtark naked, and let the water-flies 
Blow me into abhorring ; rather make 
My country's high pyramides my gibbet, 
And hang me up in chains. 

Pxo. —You do extend 
Theſe thoughts of horror farther than you ſhall 
Find cauſe for it in Cz/ar. 

Enter DOLABELLA. 

Doz. —Proculeius, 
What thou haſt done thy maſter Cz/ar knows, 
And he hath ſent for thee: as for the Queen, 
F'll take her to my guard. 

Pro. —So, Dolabella, 
Tt ſhall content me beſt: be gentle to her.— 
To Cz/ar 1 will ſpeak what you ſhall pleaſe, 
If you'll employ me to him. 

CIE. —Say, I would die. 

Exeunt PROCULEIUS, and Soldiers, 

Do z. Moſt noble Empreſs, you have heard of me ? 

CIE. I cannot tell, 

Doz. —Aſſuredly, you have. 

CE. No matter, fir, what I have heard, or known. 
You laugh, when boys, or women, tell their dreams ; 


Js't not your trick ? 
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Doz. I underſtand not, madam. | 

CL x. I dreamt there was an Emperor Antony; 
O, ſuch another ſleep ! that I might ſee 
But ſuch another man. 

Dor. If it might pleaſe you, 

CE. His face was as the heavens : and therein ſtuck 
A ſun, and moon ; which kept their courſe, and lighted 
The little o o'the earth. 

Doz. Moſt ſovereign creature, 

CZE. His legs beſtrid the ocean; his rear d arm 
Creſted the world: his voice was property d 
As all the tuned ſpheres, when that to friends; 
But when he meant to quail and ſhake the orb, 

He was as ratling thunder. For his bounty, 

There was no winter in't; an autumn *twas, 

That grew the more by reaping : His delights 

Were dolphin like ; they ſhew'd his back above 

The element they liv'd in : In his livery 

Walk'd crowns, and crownets ; realms and iſlands were 
As plates dropt from his pocket. 

Doz. Cleopatra, 

CE. Think you, there was, or might be, ſuch a man 
As this I dreamt of ? 

Doz. —Gentle madam, no. | 

CL x. You lie, up to the hearing of the gods. 

But, if there be, or ever were, one ſuch, 

It's paſt the fize of dreaming: Nature wants ſtuff 
To vie ſtrange forms with fancy ; yet to imagine 
An Antony, were nature's piece gainſt fancy, 
Condemning ſhadows quite. 

Doz. —Hear me, good madam: 

Your loſs is as yourſelf, great; and you bear it 


| 
| 
| 


90 | EE and Cleopatra. 

As anſwering to the t: Would I might never 

O'er-take purſu'd — Sas I do feel, 

By the rebound of yours, a grief that ſmites 

My very heart at root. 

CIE. I thank you, fir. 

Know you, what Cæſar means to do with me? 
Doz. I am loth to tell you what I would you knew. 
CLiz. Nay, pray you, fir: 

Do. —Though he be honourable,— 

CE. He'll lead me in triumph: 

Dor. —Madam, he will; I know it. 

within. Make way there, —Cz/ar. 

Enter CAsAR, and Train of Romans, 

and SELEUCUS. 

Ces. Which i is the Queen of Egypt? 

DoE. It is the Emperor, madam. 

C. Ariſe, you ſhall not kneel: 


I pray you, riſe ; riſe, Egypt. (Cle. raiſing ber 
CL z. - Sir, the gods 

Will have it thus ; my maſter and my lord 

I muſt obey. 


Cs. —Take to you no hard thoughts: 
The record of what injuries you did us, 
Though written in our fleſh, we ſhall remember 
As things but done by chance. 

CIE. —Sole fir o'the world, 

I cannot proje& mine own cauſe ſo well 
To make it clear; but do confeſs, I have 
Been laden with like frailties, which before 
Have often ſham'd our ſex. 

Ces. Cleopatra, know, 

We will extenuate rather than enforce: 
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If you apply yourſelf to our intents, 
(Which towards you are moſt gentle) you ſhall find 
A benefit in this change: but if you ſeek 
To lay on me a cruelty, by taking 
Antony's courſe, you ſhall bereave yourſelf 
Of my good purpoſes, and put your children 
To that deſtruction which TIl guard them from, 
If thereon you rely. I'll take my leave. (we, 
CZE. And may, through all the world: tis yours; and 
Your ſcutcheons, and your ſigns of conqueſt, ſhall 
Hang in what place you pleaſe. Here,F my good lord. 
Cs. You ſhall adviſe me in all for a. 
Cx ER. This is the brief of money, plate, and jewels, 
I am poſſeſt of: tis exactly valu'd ; 
Not petty things omitted. Where's Seleucus ? 
SRE. Here, madam. 
CIE. This is my treaſurer ; let him ſpeak, my lord, 
Upon his peril, that I have reſerv'd 
To myſelf nothing... Speak the truth, Seleucus. 
SEE. Madam, 
I had rather ſeal my lips, than, to my peril, 
Speak that which is not. 
Cz: z. —What have I kept back? 
Sg. Enough to purchaſe what you have made known. 
C. Nay, bluſh not, Cleopatra; I approve 
Your wiſdom in the deed. 
CL: x. —See, Cz/ar ! o, behold, 
How pomp is follow'd ! mine will now be yours ; 
And, ſhould we ſhift eſtates, yours would be mine. 
The ingratitude of this Seleucus does 
E'en make me wild: O ſlave, of no more truſt 
Than love that's hir'd ! What, go'ſt thou back? thou ſhalt 
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Go back, I warrant thee; but ll catch thine eyes, 

Though they had wings: Slave! ſoul-leſs villain ! dog! 

O rarely baſe! [ fring at him, 
Cs. Good Queen, let us intreat you. [iterpoſing. 
Cx R. O Cz/ar, what a wounding ſhame is this z - 

That thou vouchſafing here to viſit me, n 16 

Doing the honour of thy lordlineſs - 

To one ſo mean, that mine own ſervant ſhould 

Parcel the ſum of my diſgraces by 

Addition of his envy ! Say, good Cæſar, 

'That I ſome lady trifles have reſerv'd, 

Immoment toys, things of ſuch dignity 

As we greet modern friends withal ; and ſay, 

Some nobler token I have kept apart, 

For Livia, and Octavia, to induce 

Their mediation ; muſt I be unfolded 

Of one that I have bred 7 The gods! it ſmites me 

Beneath the fall I have. Wert thou a man, 

Thou would'ſt have mercy on me. | 
Cs. —Forbear, Seleucus. [Exit Sx IE Ucus. 
CIE. Be it known, that we, the greateſt, are misthought 

For things that others do; and, when we fall, 

We anſwer others“ merits : in our name 

Are therefore to be pity'd. 

C. —Cleopatra, 

Not what you have reſerv'd, nor what acknowledg'd, 

Put we i'the roll of conqueſt : ſtill be it yours, 

Beſtow it at your pleaſure ; and believe, 

Cæſars no merchant, to make prize with you 

Of things that merchants ſold. Therefore be cheer'd ; 

Make not your thoughts your priſons: no, dear Queen ; 

For we intend ſo to diſpoſe you, as 
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Yourſelf ſhall give us counſel. Feed, and 7h 
Our care and pity is ſo much upon _— 
That we remain your friend; And fo, adieu. 
Cx E. My maſter, and my lord, 
Cs. Not fo: Adieu. [Exeunt Cs. Dol. ana Train. 
CLE. He words me, girls, he words me, that I ſhould not 
Be noble to myſelf: But hark thee, Charmian. 
Iz 4. Finiſh, lady ; the bright day is done, 
And we are for e dark, 
CIE. —Hie — again 
I have ſpoke already, — it is provided; 
Go, put it to the haſte. 


Cn. Madam, I will. [ going. 
| Re-enter DOLABELLA. 

Doz. Where is the -_ 

Cx 4. —Behold, fir. (Save. 


Ciz. —Dolabella ? 
Doz. Madam, as thereto ſworn by your command, 
Which my love makes religion to obey, 
I tell you this: Cz/ar through Syria 
Intends his journey ; and, within three days, 
You with your children will he ſend before: 
Make your beſt uſe of this: I have perform'd 
Your pleaſure, and my promiſe. 
CZE. —Delabella, 
I ſhall remain your debtor, 
Doz. =I your ſervant. 
Adieu, good Queen; I muſt attend on Cæſar. 
CIE. Farewel, and thanks. Exit Dol. ] Now, Vat, what 
Thou, an Egyptian puppet, ſhalt be ſhewn ¶ think'ſt thou? 
In Rome, as well as 41 mechanick ſlaves, 


With greaſy aprons, rules, and hammers, ſhall 
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Up-lift us to the view z in their thick breaths, 
Rank of groſs diet, ſhall we be enclouded, 
And bored to drink their vapour. 

DA. —The gods forbid ! 

CI. Nay, tis moſt certain, Ira: Saucy liftors 
Will catch at us, like ſtrumpets ; and ſcald rimers 
Ballad us out o'tune : the quick comedians 
Extemporally will ſtage us, and preſent 
Our Alexandrian revels ; Antony 
Shall be brought drunken forth, and I ſhall ſee 
Some ſqueaking Cleopatra boy my greatneſs 
Pthe poſture of a whore. 

I1z.4. —O the good gods! 

Cx E. Nay, this is certain. 

Iz 4. Tl never ſee't; for, I am ſure, my nails 
Are ſtronger than mine eyes. 

Cris. Why, that's the way 
To fool their preparation, and to conquer 
Their moſt afſur'd intents. Now, Charmian p. 

Re-enter CHARMIAN, 
Shew me, my women, like a Queen ; Go fetch 
My beſt attires ; I am again for Cydnus, 
To meet Mark Antony: __Sirrah, Ira, go... 
Now, noble Charmian, we'll diſpatch indeed: 
And, when thou haſt done this chare, PIl give thee leave 
To play 'till dooms- day. Bring our crown and all. 
[Exit Ix as. Charmian falls 10 3 
Juſting Cleopatra's Dreſs, Noiſe within. 
Wherefore's this noiſe ? F 2 
Enter ſome of the Guard, 

1. G. —Here is a rural fellow, 

That will not be deny'd your highneſs' preſence ; 
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He brings you figs. - [inftrament 

CZE. Let him come in. [ Exeunt Guard.] How poor an 
May do a noble deed ! he brings me liberty. 

My reſolution's plac'd, and I have nothing 
woman in me: Now from head to foot 
I am marble-conſtant : now the fleeting moon 
No planet is of mine. 
Re-enter Guard, with the Clown. 

1.G. —This is the man. 

CZE. Avoid, and leave him... [Exit Guard, 
Haſt thou the worm of N:/us there, | 
That kills and pains not ? 

Cho. Truly, I have him: but I would not be the 
that ſhould defire you to touch him, for his biting is 
immortal ; thoſe, that do die of it, do ſeldom or never 
recover, 

Ciz. Remember'ſt thou any that have dy'd on't ? 

Ch. Very many, men and women too. I heard of one 
of them no longer than yeſterday : a very honeſt woman ; 
but ſomething given to lie ; as a woman ſhould not do, 
but in the way of honeſty : how ſhe dy'd of the biting of 
it, what pain ſhe felt, Truly, ſhe makes a very good 
report o'the worm: But he that will believe all that they 
ſay, ſhall never be ſaved by half that they do: But this 
is moſt fallible, the worm's an odd worm. 

Cx. Get thee hence; farewell. [ Baſket. 

Clo. I wiſh you all joy of the worm. [ /etting down his 

Cx E. Farewel. 

Clo. You muſt think this, look you, that the worm 
will do his kind. 

CIE. Ay, ay; farewel. 

Ch. Look you, the worm is not to be truſted, but 
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in the keeping of wiſe people ; for, indeed, there is no 
neſs in the worm. 
CI. Take thou no care; it ſhall be heeded, 
Ch. Very good : — it nothing, I pray you, for 
it is not worth The feedin 
_—_ Well, get thee — farewel. 
Yes, fortooth : I wiſh you joy of the worm. Exit. 
Re-enter IR as, with Robe c. 
CLz, Give me my robe, put on my crown ; I have 
Immortal lon ings in me: Now no more | 
The juice of Egypt's grape ſhall moiſt this lip: 
Yare, yare, 5 Iras; quick. -Methinks, i 
Antony call ; I ſee him rouſe himſelf 
To praiſe my noble act; I hear him mock 
The luck of Cæſar, which the gods give men 
To excuſe their after wrath : Huſband, I come: 
Goes to a Bed, or Sopha, which ſhe aſcends ; her 
omen compoſe her on it: Iras ſets the Baſket which 
ſhe has been holding upon her own Arm, by her. 
Now to that name my courage prove my title ! 
I am fire, and air; my other elements 
I give to baſer life._So, have you done ? 
Come then, and take the laſt warmth of my lips. 
Farewel, kind Charmian; Lras, long farewel. 
killing them. Iras falls. 
Have I the aſpick in my lips? Doſt fall? 
If thou and nature can ſo gently part, 
The ſtroke of death is as a lover's pinch, 
Which hurts, and is deſir' d. Doſt thou lie ſtill ? 
If thus thou vaniſheſt, thou tell'ſt the 1 
It is not worth leave- taking. 
C14. Diſſolve, thick cloud, and rain; "that I may ſay, 
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Crs. —This proves me baſe: 
If ſhe firſt meet the curled Antony, 
He'll make demand of her ; and ſpend that kiſs, 
Which is my heaven to have. Come, mortal wretch, 
[to the Aſp ; applying it to her Breaſt 
With thy ſharp teeth this knot intrinſicate 
Of life at once untie: poor venomous fool, [ Airring it. 
Be angry, and diſpatch. O, could'ſt thou ſpeak ! 
That I might hear thee call great Cæſar, als, 
Unpolicy'd ! 

14. —O eaſtern ſtar! 

CEE. —Peace, peace: 
Doſt thou not' ſee my baby at my breaſt, 
'That ſucks the nurſe aſleep ? 

CAA. —O, break! o, break! 

C:z. As ſweet as balm, as ſoft as air, as gentle— 
O Antony ... Nay, I will take thee too: 

| [ applying another Aſp to her Arm. 

What ſhould I ſtay — l [dies. 

Cx 4. in this vile world? — So, fare thee well. 
Now boaſt thee, death ; in thy poſſeſſion lies 
A laſs unparallel'd. _.. Downy windows, cloſe ; 
And golden Phebus never be beheld 
Of eyes again ſo royal! Your crown's awry ; 
I'll mend it, and then play. 

Enter ſome of the Guard. 

1. G. Where is the Queen ? 

CA. —Speak ſoftly, wake her not. 

1. G. Cæſar hath ſent — 


Cu. —too flow a meſſenger. - [ applying the Aſp, 
O, come, apace, diſpatch ; partly feel thee. 
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1. C. Approach, ho ! All's not well: Cz/ar's beguil'd, 
2. G. There's Dolabella, ſent from Cæſar; call him. 
1. G. What work is here l Charmian, is this well done? 
CA. It is well done, and fitting for a 1 
Deſcended of ſo many royal Kings. 
Ah, ſoldier ! [dies, 
Enter DoLABELLA, * 
Dor. How it here ? 
2. G. —All dead. 
Dot. Char, thy thoughts 
Touch their effects in this: Thyſelf art coming 
To ſee perform'd the dreaded act, which thou 
So ſought'ſt to hinder. | 
within. A way there, way for Cz/ar ! 
Enter Cx SAR, and Train. 
Doz. O, fir, you are too ſure an augurer 3 
That you did Haar, is done. 
CA. - Brav'ſt at the laſt : 
She level'd at our purpoſes, and, being royal, 
Took her own way. The manner of their deaths ? 
I do not ſee them bleed. 
Doz. —Who was laſt with them? 
1. G. A ſimple countryman, that brought her fgs ; 
This T was his baſket. 
Czs.—Poiſon'd then. 
1. G. —O Cz/ar, © 
This Charmian liv'd but now ; ſhe ſtood, and Saks : : 
I found her trimming up the diadem 
On her dead miſtreſs; tremblingly ſhe ſtood, 
And on the ſudden drop'd. 
C. O noble, weakneſs! _ 


If they had ſwallow'd poiſon, twould appear 


By external ſwelling: but ſhe 8 like 12 | 
As ſhe would catch another m_ 
In her ftrong toil of 
Doz. —Here, on her breaſt, 20s | 
There is a vent of blood, and ſomething blown: 
The like is on her arm. 
1. G. This is an aſpick's trail; [ pointing to the Floor, 
And theſe fig-leaves have ſlime upon them, ſuch 
As the aſpi > leaves upon the caves of Nik. 
C. Moſt probable, 
That fo ſhe dy d: for her phyſician tells me, 
She hath purſu'd concluſions infinite 
Of eaſy ways to die. Take up her bed; 
And bear her women from the monument: — 
She ſhall be bury'd by her Antony: 
No grave upon the earth ſhall clip in it 
A pair ſo famous. High events as theſe 
Strike thoſe that make them: and their ſtory is 
No leſs in pity, than kis glory, which | 
Brought them to be lamented. Our army ſhall, 
In ſolemn ſhew, attend this funeral; 
And then to Rome. Come, Dolabella, ſee 
High order in this great ſolemnity. [Exeunt. 
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